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Drunken mistake? 


Author's Notes: 
Completely fictional 


Realised there are no Justin/Frankie fics. | think they\re a great pair mostly inspired by the pictures they 
take together. 
The Darkness have recently been to Ibiza. 


Leave a response if you want a sequel. 


-0h fuck my head, drank a little bit too much last night. What happened? Is that Frankie's shirt? Looks like his. 
Why is it in my room? Hmm I'm naked, no surprise there. | think | can hear the shower running. | want to go 
peer through the door but | could've picked up anyone and don't want to be rude. The answer is staring right 


at me.- 


(The night before)»» 
The Darkness had an excellent day recording their new album. Having a sense of achievement and pride they 
decided to treat themselves to going out for drinks. Going into the town, it wasn't swarming with people but it 


wasn't sparse either. Pondering through the town looking for quiet club, being in their late 30's they felt like 
they didn't belong but being rock stars it changed everything. They wondered into one club with few people in 
who all pretty much had the same idea as them when it comes to being quiet and under the radar. The drinks 
came in thick and fast quickly getting the four quite tipsy. Lightly dancing to the songs that came on ranging 
from Lady Gaga to Queen A very familiar song came on it was | Believe In A Thing Called Love, they all 
stopped and became instantly embarrassed. The bar tender looked at the four in astonishment, The Darkness 
were in his bar "Hey you four." They all turned around "I know who you are. You're the band that made this 
song. Aren't you?" 

"Yes sir we arel" Justin shouted back to the bar tender. 

‘Its a pleasure to serve you." The bar tender seemed happy knowing that The Darkness were in his bar. They 


took their embarrassment as a sign to leave even though they were very welcome. 


Stumbling back to their home for the next 2 weeks, in what seems like the middle of nowhere, Dan and Ed 
went straight to bed alcohol was like a tranquilliser to those two. Justin and Frankie stayed up lounging in their 
living room/studio on the sofas that were big enough to fit them both on. 

"Frank?" 

"Yes?" 

"Light the fire I'm cold" 

"Light it yourself or get a jumper." 

"Justin Hawkins simply doesn't wear a jumper. I'm a piece of art" The words slurred out of Justin's mouth 
without consideration. 

"Frankie Poullain doesn't light fires for his best mate." Frankie retaliated They both laughed. 

"Yeah but Justin loves him." Justin said sarcastically with emphasis on the love. 

"Frankie loves him too." Frankie was now in a silly drunken game with Justin. Frankie thought about what he and 
Justin just said, Justin sounded too sarcastic to be true but its also in the same way lovers do. He loves 
Justin more than words can describe. "Do you really love me Justin?" Frankie asked with instant regret not 
knowing what Justin would say. 

"Of course | do. A man like you, who wouldn't" Frankie thought on Justin's response, he took it in a sexual way. 
"Still cold?" 

"Yeah." Frankie went over to the shivering Justin and very cautiously put his arms around Justin. Justin didn't 
resist, Frankie was relieved when Justin cuddled up to him. 

"Jus, how much do you-" 

"This much." Justin leapt up putting his hand behind Frankie's head pulling him in for a deep kiss, his left leg got 
between Frankie's thighs. Frankie's slender hands had a firm grip on Justin's hips, digging in his fingertips as 
Justin slipped his tongue into Frankie's mouth. Justin slowly pulled away "You taste sweet.” Justin said as he 
licked his lips clean with his hands on Frankie's chest. "Want to do this?" Justin's voice went deep when he 
asked. 

"Take it to the bedroom you mean?" Frankie corrected him. 

"Yeah." 

"Yes then" Frankie replied with a sinister giggle. Justin hopped off, pulled Frankie up by his wrists. 


Rushing up the stairs giggling "By the way your moustache tickles." Justin said while laughing. 
‘| can say the same about yours." Frankie contradicted. Justin turned around and twiddled his moustache in 


Frankie's direction. 

"Come on! Race yal" Justin sprinted off, Frankie chased after him merrily. Frankie peered round the bedroom 
door, Justin was led on the bed, topless in a seductive pose. Frankie observed his topless, heavily tattooed 
friend. Short dark curls fallen across his face, brown eyes gleaming in the faded light. "Strip for me." Justin 
commanded. Frankie stood at the foot of the bed undoing his shirt keeping eye contact with Justin. Throwing 
the shirt aside Justin bit his bottom lip at the sight. Frankie slowly rid himself of his jeans "Do you want me 
naked?" Frankie asked as he teasingly lowered his underwear. 

‘Of course | do." Justin wished he hadn't worn those tight white shorts, his growing erection poked the 
material making him uncomfortable. He got frustrated with it to relieve himself he wiggled out of the shorts. 
Frankie smiled at Justin's erection and it aroused him. Frankie joined Justin "Ever been sucked off by a man 
before?" Justin asked as he got on top of Frankie. 

"Yes why?" 

"lIl give you the best blowjob. Better than any man or woman." Justin boasted. 

"Ooo | don't know about that. Then again its been a while." Justin kissed Frankie's lips, the nape of his neck, each 
ripple, upper stomach, lower stomach. Justin cheekily licked the tip of Frankie's hard cock Justin's lips parted 
and went down on Frankie, Justin used his hand where his mouth couldn't reach. Justin's tongue licked where 
the head meets the shaft, hitting the sweet spot, Frankie shuddered and moaned with pure pleasure. "Oh god 
Justin" Frankie moaned running his fingers through Justin's soft hair, pulling on it as he thrusted his hips 
slightly. Justin stopped suddenly "Why have you stopped?" Frankie panted with frustration, Justin didn't reply 
he had a naughty smile on his face. Rummaging through the bedside draw, picking out a tube, Frankie realised 
what Justin was up to. "Want me to fuck you?" 

"You left me like this so yes." Justin laughed at Frankie's remark 


Justin positioned himself between Frankie's spread legs. The faded light highlighted Justin's abs and eyes. Justin 
opened the little tube and generously applied the contents onto himself and into Frankie. Justin easily slipped his 
cock into Frankie but he was tight "Fucking hell you're tight!" Justin exclaimed. 

"| said its been a while." Frankie grunted heavily. 

"lim not complaining." Justin continued, his muscular tattooed arms pressed either side of Frankie's shoulders. 
Deep moans and groans hitched from their throats without them realising. Frankie felt like he was going to 
explode with pleasure, he was already close. Thrusting deeply and quickly, Justin became light headed but it was 
a brilliant sensation adding to the pleasure. Justin's right hand strayed down Frankie's body, wrapping his 
fingers around Frankie's hard cock "Justin. Please don't I'll burst." Frankie begged. 

"Don't worry l'm close as well" Justin moved his hand along the shaft in time with his thrusts. Frankie wanted 
to scream ecstatically, he gasped. Justin quickly pulled out to cum over Frankie's stomach at the same time 
Frankie came. Justin went down and licked some of the sticky cum off Frankie's stomach. A mixture of their 


ejaculate was an acquired taste, the rest was cleaned up with whatever they could find. 


"Fuck me, that was incredible!" Frankie congratulated Justin. Justin never really knew what to say in these 
situations, drunk or sober. 

‘It was for me too." Justin cuddled up to Frankie, head on his chest, arms flung around him. Frankie played with 
Justin's soft curls, twiddling them around his fingers. Justin has weirdly soft skin but Frankie had a guess. 
Justin was soon asleep, Frankie admired Justin's body before drifting off to sleep... 


-It's all so clear now. The empty tube of lube. The smell of sweat and sex. What the hell is that on my shirt? | 
must've cleaned Frankie with it. In the washing machine that goes. What do | say to him? The shower is off, 
he's coming- "Morning." Frankie wondered in with nothing but a towel around his hips. 


"Morning." Justin replied and silence fell between them.. 


Are these feelings true? 


Author's Notes: 
Completely fictional 
Got a response so here's the next part. Not sure about a 3rd part but again leave a response if you want a 


3rd part 


"Justin? Is everything ok?" Frankie asked his concerned looking friend and the silence broke. 

"| don't know Frank." Justin replied bemused about the world around him. 

"Is it about last night?" 

"Um... yeah." Justin confessed. 

"Tell me what you're feeling.” Justin knew he could trust Frankie with everything. 

"| don't know what to feel. We were both drunk to be fair and as you know alcohol spills out sober thoughts." 
Justin explained. Frankie thought on it, he knew it was all true. 

"So does that mean you really do have feelings for me?" Frankie asked as he sat down next to Justin 

| can't deny them any further. So yes | do. | love you Francis Giles Poullain." 

"Hate it when you call me Francis. | love you too." 

"Now what?" 

"We start dating? | don't know, we know each inside out." 

"That's true. What about sexual preferences?" Justin accidentally asked. 

"We could find out." Frankie giggled with a naughty smile. 

"Ooo you naughty boy." Justin pulled Frankie in for a deep kiss. It lasted a while. Frankie pushed Justin back onto 
the bed and got on top of him kissing the corners of his neck. Justin moaned lightly "Shouldn't we be getting 
downstairs?" Justin interrupted 

"Don't know what's the time?" Frankie asked between kisses. Justin looked at the clock on the bedside table. 
"It's half ten. Dan wants us recording at Il. We haven't got time for this." 

"Judging by your cock we have. A quick blowjob won't hurt” 

"Frankie no!" Justin pleaded, Frankie kept getting lower Justin wanted to but he's concerned about time and that 
Dan will come looking for them and catch them in the act. Frankie kept teasing and Justin soon gave in with his 
cock at bursting level. 

"Oh fuck it!" As soon as Justin said those words Frankie went down. 


Justin shuddered. Frankie pumped vigorously making Justin squirm beneath him. "Frankie... I'm going to.." Justin 
couldn't finish because he came and let out a little orgasmic scream. Frankie rose up licking his lips clean his 
dark eyes made contact with Justin's. Justin had a wonderful smile on his face "Glad | done that?" Frankie asked 
as he leaned up to kiss Justin. 

"Oh god yes. Do you want me to take care of yours?" 

"| already have. There's a bit of a mess in my towel." Frankie laughed, Justin smirked. 


"Better get dressed" Justin said as wiggled free. Rummaging around in his suitcase for a clean t-shirt or he 


could borrow one off Dan, Justin and Dan sometimes borrow each others clothes. He couldn't be bothered with 
a t-shirt in the end and just put on a pair of jeans. "You look cute with you're flushed cheeks." Frankie 


commented, Justin's cheeks were a rosy shade of pink. 


Justin and Frankie made their way downstairs cautiously. Ed and Dan were waiting but they weren't mad. "You 
two took your time. Did you two have fun last night?" Dan raised an eyebrow his messy looking band mates. 
"Dan. Nothing happened between us we just stayed up later than you two." Justin explained. 

"Any reason why you're topless?" 

"No reason. Can't be bothered to wear clothes today." 

"Understandable." 


Later that day they all took to the pool it was hot and hard work recording. Frankie and Ed were swimming 
about while Justin and Dan soaked up the sun. Justin only had eyes for Frankie, the gleaming water and his 
newly found lover were beyond beautiful. Dan followed where Justin's eyes were gazing "Justin?" Dan got 
Justin's attention 

"Yeah?" 

"lve noticed something." 

"What?" 

"Who you're staring at" Justin got embarrassed. "Something did happen between you two last night. l'm not 
stupid. I've known you long enough." Dan explained Justin didn't know what to say. 

"Well. Yes.. What happened was we might've had sex." Justin admitted. 

"Was it a one off or are your feelings true?" 

"We love each other more than friends. Don't tell anyone. Please." 

"You're my brother of course | can keep your dirty little secret” Dan taunted his older brother but he meant 
it. 

"Cheers Dan. How did you know?" 

'It was obvious. Your hair was a mess, your moustache looks like it was done quickly, you were topless. You 
were still a little bit flushed | know you inside out" Justin was astonished at Dan's knowledge. 

"Fair enough. You don't mind?" 

"Not at all" Dan smiled "I think you two make a great couple." Dan added. 

"Thanks again. Going for a swim. You coming?" 

“Sure.” The Hawkins Brothers stripped off and joined their mates in the pool. Dan was keeping a close eye on 


Justin and Frankie, he cared too much about Justin and doesn't want to see him get hurt. 


-Dan knows. Rather have my brother know than anyone else. I'm sure these feelings are true. Fancied Frankie 
for a while now just never knew how to tell him. Glad he feels the same way. | bet he can fuck good judging by 
the way he sucked me off earlier. Want to take him to bed and find out. 


"Ummm... dinner?” 


Author's Notes: 
Completely fictional 


Thanks for the reviews so far, glad you're enjoying this. 


-| feel like | should ask Frankie to go out for dinner tonight. Don't know if there's any private places around 
here. Could happily stay in the pool all afternoon and watch Frankie. God I'm like a smitten teenage girl. l'm 39 
but | haven't felt this way since my late teens/early twenties. I'll pluck up the courage when we're alone. | need 


to find the right words.- 


Dan dashed out of the pool to grab his note pad, he had a eureka moment with new lyrics. Ed was already out 
of pool, on a sun bed, sleeping wrapped in a towel with shades on. Frankie and Justin were left alone, they had 
the giggles and laughed at pretty much everything "Hey Frankie here's a joke. Ummm... dinner?" Justin laughed. 
"Ha sure. When?" The giggling soon faded out. 

"Tonight?" 

"Sounds great. Where?" 

"Don't know we'll go into town and look round.” Justin explained, Frankie gave him a loving smile, glanced around 
and gave him a quick kiss. Justin distanced himself "Hey Frank. Ed's asleep." Justin pointed to the sleeping Ed. 
"Yes and?" 

"Play a prank? l'm feeling mischievous." 

"What like draw a cock on his back?" 

"Hehe yeah." 

"Ed is sensible enough to put on sun cream." 

"Steal his swimming trunks? I've spotted them." Justin was plotting, Frankie swore sometimes that Justin was a 
little boy. 

"lIl stay and watch." Justin swam off giggling, approached where Ed was sleeping his swimming trunks were out 
in the sun, swiftly took them and ran away. Dan reappeared, rolled his eyes at Justin and joined Frankie. 
"What's Justin up to?" Dan asked. 

"It was his idea, he stole Ed's shorts and he's gone to hide them." Frankie explained. Justin quietly joined them. 
A few minutes later Ed stirred, Justin cracked a smile "JUSTIN!" Ed yelled as he noticed his shorts were 
missing, Justin was in hysterics. "What have you done with my shorts?" Ed was fairly annoyed. Justin got out 


and found Ed's shorts, Ed swatted Justin's arm "I'll get you back" Ed warned. 


The sun was setting in all shades of orange and pink, it was mesmerising. Frankie was outside watching the sun 
go down, alone with his thoughts waiting for Justin, he sighed with happiness. It wasn't long before Justin joined 
him. Justin had made the effort to look good, his curls were perfect, almost smart clothes. Frankie was 


stunned and felt underdressed. "Looks like | should've made an effort." Frankie smiled at his lover. 


Shall we get going?" Justin smiled back sweetly. Frankie got up and they snook around the side like a couple of 
forbidden teenagers. It was a short walk into town, it was busier than last night. Several restaurants didn't do 
vegan dishes for Justin it was a while before they found one. The restaurant they chose was rather secluded, 
the setting was romantic each table had a red rose and a brightly burning sultry candle in the middle. The pair 
were worried that someone would recognise them despite wearing sunglasses, they found a private table and 
opened a bottle of wine "I feel awkward. Somebody might recognise us." Justin was still worried. 

"Same here but don't worry no one can see us. Now take off those glasses | want to see your eyes." Frankie 
explained. Justin felt a blush creep up his cheeks as he took off his sunglasses, Frankie switched from his 
sunglasses to his ordinary glasses. "You're cute when you blush." Frankie added. 

"Well you've got a wonderful smile." Justin tried his best at complimenting Frankie. 

"Right I'll go and order. What are you having?" 

"lll have their vegan special." 


"Back in a bit" Frankie got up and wondered up to the bar. 


-| feel so happy. I've forgotten what it's like to be flirted at. Need to brush up on my skills. | like what they've 
done with the setting, sets the mood well. Frankie is a mysterious man that's probably why | like him, it's sexy. 
| bet there's a dark side to him when it comes to the bedroom. Hmmm | would like to find out. That thought 


aroused me.- 


Frankie came back and noticed Justin biting his bottom lip "What are you thinking about?" Justin's eyes lit up. 
"You." Justin replied with a sadistic giggle. Judging by the giggle Frankie had a rough idea what Justin was 
thinking about. 

"Want to tell me more? Mr Hawkins." Frankie knew how to make somebody submit to him, Justin gave him a 
look with a naughty smile. 

"| like it when people call me that." 

"Does it turn you on?" Frankie's voice deepened with a velvety tone. 

"Maybe a little bit. I'm guessing you've got a dark side in the bedroom." Justin winked. 

"So you were fantasising about that?" Justin nodded in reply, a submissive smile spread across Frankie's face. 
"l'm curious." Justin confessed. 


"IFs ok | can help you with that" Frankie leaned into Justin just as their food arrived. 


The pair couldn't break off their eye contact when they were eating, the candle light made their eyes sparkle. 
They didn't drink much of the wine looking at each other got them intoxicated. They didn't bother with dessert 
"Ill pay for this. It was my idea." 

"Thanks Jus." They wondered up to the bar to pay for dinner and went home. Where the house was located 
was far from anyone else, little lighting outside it made the night sky incredible and magical. Justin stared up 
at the sky for a while, Frankie took his hand "Beautiful, isn’t it?" Frankie's voice softened, Justin wrapped his 
arms around him. 


"Very beautiful" Justin replied. The pair went inside and up to the bedroom. 


"Thanks for tonight Jus. | really enjoyed myself" 
"My pleasure. You know what? When you called me Mr Hawkins | could feel a semi growing." Justin admitted. 


"Well well Mr Hawkins lets sort that out” Justin purred at Frankie's remark, pressing his body against Justin's 


kissing him hard and slow, fingers getting caught in each others curls. Justin popped a few buttons on Frankie's 
loose shirt to pull it over his head revealing his slender body. Frankie released himself and sat on the bed, 
Justin raised an eyebrow "You're curious, experience a little bit tonight. Now strip naked and lay on the bed" 
Frankie's submissive tone came through, Justin did what he was told. Rid himself of his clothes Frankie's dark 
eyes watched his every move, Frankie bit his lip when Justin dropped his jeans. Justin laid on his back waiting in 
anticipation but it wasn't long before Frankie got between his legs still wearing his jeans. The friction of the 
jeans against Justin's bear skin hurt a little but in a good way. Frankie had Justin pinned down "I'd tie you up 
but that's a bit far for now." As Frankie said that he started to make little thrusting movements to tease 
Justin. 

"Oh can you just fuck me already?" 

"Patience." Frankie wriggled out of his jeans and searched through the bedside draw "Jesus Justin how much 
lube do you keep?" 

"None of your business." 

"Justin?" 

"Alright, it feels better when | self pleasure." 

"You're a horny one Mr Hawkins. I'm going to have to satisfy you often 

"| wouldn't protest." 

"Good. | have got lots in mind for you." Frankie repositioned himself and emptied the contents on himself and in 
Justin. 


Frankie fucked Justin at variable paces. Justin was losing control, his suspicions about Frankie being amazing on 
top were true. Frankie was beginning to feel the pleasurable light headed ness, he was letting out deep 
involuntary moans. Justin was nearing his peak, he was getting overly hot and slightly sweaty, his moans were 
getting higher pitched. The heat given off by Justin was getting Frankie hot in both ways. Justin let out an 
orgasmic scream as he came. Frankie released into Justin, grunting loudly. Frankie fell onto Justin panting, their 
bodies sticking from the sweat. They didn't care because of their euphoric state of minds. Frankie rolled off 
when he caught his breath, Justin cuddled up to him "I love you Frankie." Justin plucked up. 

'| love you too." Frankie said in reply and kissed Justin's head. 

"You've given me the best sex I've had from a man. Thank you" 

"No problem. You were pretty good as well." 

"All | did was lay there." 

"Your ass is amazing." 

"Cheers Frank." Justin didn't seem impressed but he laughed it off. The pair were soon asleep with their arms 
wrapped around each other. The time was relatively early for them to be asleep, they just hoped Dan or Ed 


heard them even though Ed wanted revenge on Justin for earlier. 


House to themselves 


Author's Notes: 
Completely fictional 


Its been a while since | added to this story but | have many ideas for this and many others. 


A few days later, coming towards the end of their time in Ibiza. Justin woke up alone. Ed was getting highly 
suspicious of the pair so they decided not to sleep together for a few nights. They knew they would have to 
come out sooner or later. Of course Dan already knew. Justin's phone vibrated, it was a text message from 
Frankie simply reading ‘Good morning x’. The simple text made Justin smile with glee, he guessed Frankie was 
downstairs. Creeping his way downstairs, it was fairly early in the morning didn't want to wake his brother and 
Ed. Frankie was in the kitchen preparing breakfast, Justin came up behind Frankie and gave him a hug. "Good 
morning to you too" Justin gave Frankie a kiss on the cheek. Frankie turned around and gave a joyful smile. He 
was slightly shocked, in a good way, at what Justin was wearing. He was wearing next to nothing, only a pair of 
tight black boxer shorts. 

"Are you trying to turn me on? If you are, its worked." 

| try my best" 

| want to take you back to bed" Frankie's voice deepened and pressed his body against Justin's. 

"What will you do to me?" 

"That's for you to find out Mr Hawkins." 

"I can't stop thinking about the other night. | want more." Frankie didn't reply, he buried his fingers in Justin's 
curly hair pulling him in for a deep kiss. 

"Satisfied?" Frankie asked as he pulled away. Justin licked his lips. 

"For now." 

"We were meant to be going out and about but me and you can refuse so we could have the place to 
ourselves." 

"Oooh Frankie | like that idea" 

‘Ive made you breakfast. You're gonna need the strength." Frankie winked. They sat down for breakfast, 
Justin's mind was filled with naughty thoughts. Dan came down, he smiled at the scene before him. 

"Hey Dan. You don't mind if myself and Justin stay here today?" Frankie asked. 

"Don't mind at all." Dan replied joining his band mates. "It'll be nice spending some time with Ed" Dan added, he 
tried not to make it obvious that he knew. "So what will you two be up to instead?" Dan asked. 

"Don't know yet." Frankie replied. Silence fell before Ed eventually joined them. 

"Ready to go Ed?" Dan asked sarcastically. 

"Yes." Ed replied in a similar tone. "Wait. So Jus and Frank aren't joining us?" 


"No. They've got other ideas." Ed smirked at Dan's reply. 


Justin didn't bother putting clothes on because he'll be out of them far too quickly. Dan and Ed left, they won't 


be back for hours. "Justin go wait for me upstairs." Frankie's submissive tone came through. Justin obeyed 
with pleasure. Scampered his way upstairs and waited with high anticipation. Justin heard footsteps along the 
corridor, he couldn't wait any longer. Slowly the door opened and Frankie stepped through with two of his head 
scarves in his left hand. "This is all | could find but it'll do the job nicely. Now stand up." Frankie ordered. Justin 
submitted. One of the scarves blindfolded Justin, Frankie kissed Justin's neck before using the other scarf to 
tie his hands behind his back. 

"Frankie? What are you going to do?" 

"Just relax Justin" Frankie thought about what he was going to do, he wanted to give that irresistible ass a 
smack or two or more but he was unsure whether Justin would enjoy it. "Tell me if you enjoy this." Before 
Justin could reply Frankie gave a sharp smack to Justin's ass. 

"Do it again" Frankie delivered several more smacks, it was to do due to the where Justin's hands are 
positioned. Justin squealed out of pleasure and pain. 

"Like it?" 

"Y-yes." Justin murmured. Frankie smirked, his hands covered every inch of the upper half of Justin's body. 
Slowly and randomly. With every touch Justin got more and more aroused. Frankie noticed how hard Justin got. 
Pressing his body against Justin's, joined at the hip, Frankie separated Justin's lips with his thumb Justin let 
out a sharp hot breath. It was hard to resist those lips, so kissable, Frankie pulled Justin's lips onto his own 
for a deeply passionate kiss. It lasted a while, they couldn't get enough of each others taste with Justin being 
blindfolded it heightened his senses. 


Hearing the unmistakable sound of a zipper made Justin bite his bottom lip. Frankie approached Justin from 
behind, removed his blindfold and untied his hands. "Don't get too comfortable. l'm going to tie you to the bed. 
Lie on your back." Justin didn't reply and complied. Frankie tied Justin to the bed rails. "Tight enough?" Frankie 
asked. Justin pulled on his restraints and nodded in reply. Frankie climbed on top, looking straight into Justin's 
eyes, Justin turned his head away in embarrassment. "What?" Frankie asked in a soft voice. 

"Your eyes." 

"What about them?" 

"They're sexy. A dark sexy colour." 

"You look so innocent in this position yet so fuckable." Frankie pulled off Justin's black boxers and his own, 
running his fingers along Justin's erection making Justin shudder with desire. Frankie went down on Justin but 
not for very long, it did make Justin pull on his restraints hard. "Frankie, please." Justin murmured. 

"Please what?" 

"Please fuck me Frankie.” Justin begged. 

"I might do. How bad do you want me?" 

‘| want you so badly. My cock feels like it's going to burst" Justin begged again 

"Is what I'm doing to you making you horny Mr Hawkins?" 

"Yes." Justin whimpered. Frankie couldn't deny Justin's desire for sex any longer, he was only teasing. 

"You haven't used all the lube have you?" Frankie asked just about to open the bedside table draw. 

"No. | used the traditional method on my lonely nights. | missed you being in bed with me." 

‘I've missed you too. Best not get sidetracked. Right, open up those legs for me a bit more." Squeezing the lube 
onto his hand Frankie generously applied it to himself and Justin. Slowly, Frankie went into Justin just to hear 
him moan from sheer pleasure and the pulling of restraints. Frankie was being gentle since Justin is still new to 
this sort of thing but it was clear he wasn't satisfied in this context. “Frankie. Could you be a bit rougher?" 


"As you request. | didn't want to hurt you." 

"Thought I'd play the part.” 

"You don't have to just to please me." 

If | don't try it | never will. Roughen it up." Frankie granted the request, he immediately thrusted his hips 
quicker and went as deep as he dared. Justin enjoyed the rougher sex, the fact he was tied up made him feel 
like he was in one of his fantasies enhancing the pleasure. He couldn't pull on his restraints any further. Frankie 
had a firm grip on Justin's waist letting out inconsistent moans but the pleasure was taking over his body like 


wildfire. 


Frankie got as rough as he dared to, his main priority was not to hurt Justin physically and mentally. "Tell me 
if I'm going too rough." Frankie managed to pant out. 

Its fucking perfect. Oh god don't stop!" Justin only just managed to stutter out. They were getting very close 
to climax. They allowed their bodies to relax completely, sending hormones into overdrive. hitting the sweet 
spot each time. Frankie gave one last thrust that finished them off. Justin let out a orgasmic scream, hitting 
the high notes, glad no one was around to hear. Frankie let out an almost equally loud scream but deeper. He 
released into Justin. Justin's stomach was decorated with his cum, his head was tipped back panting 
uncontrollably, flustered. Frankie stopped himself for collapsing on top of Justin, instead he rolled next to him. 
Traces of sweat were found on each others bodies. Frankie looked over Justin, he looked cute but in a sultry 
way, kissed his tender lips from the biting. "Do you want me to untie you?" Frankie asked softly. Justin nodded. 
Frankie released his lover from the bed. "Are you alright Justin?" Frankie was concerned. 

"l'm speechless." 

I'm guessing you enjoyed that?" 

"| beyond enjoyed it. | feel incredible. My wrists hurt but in a good way." Frankie kissed Justin's wrists, it was 
hard to see the damage done due to the tattoos. 

"I feel incredible too. | can't even begin to say how sexy you looked tied up like that" 

"Please fuck me like that again" 

"Re gain your strength and you might get it" Frankie teased. Justin smiled and wrapped his arms around 
Frankie's slender body. "By the way | want you to wear those boxer shorts for the rest of the day." Frankie 
added. 


The pair chatted for a long time "I think it's time we came out." Justin announced. 

"Yeah | think so. Maybe later?" Frankie agreed. 

"But first there's something | want." Justin let his hand wonder down Frankie's body, touching his cock. 

"Justin, what are you doing?" 

"Returning the favour." 

"You don't have to." Frankie soon changed his mind. Justin's touch got Frankie hard again "Fuck it." 

"By the way | haven't got the strength to fuck but | can put my mouth to use." 

"You still horny?" 

"Yes and judging by your cock you are too." Justin got under the bed covers, kissing Frankie's body on the way 
down. Licking the slightly dripping sensitive tip before parting his lips and taking Frankie as far down as he could. 
Frankie slipped his fingers into Justin's dark curly hair, gripping firmly. Justin sucked and pumped at a fast 
pace, Frankie pulled up the bed covers to have a glance at Justin, he flashed those gorgeous brown eyes 


Frankie's way. Just a look into those eyes sent Frankie into overdrive, Justin noticed and went for it. Frankie 


bucked his hips, pushing down Justin's head and released once more this time in Justin's sweet mouth. Justin 
had no option but to swallow but he did happily. Justin crawled up, licking his lips, kissing Frankie eagerly. "You're 
gorgeous." Justin whispered. 

"So are you." Frankie whispered back. Continued to kiss regardless of time. In amidst of the passion and love the 
interruption of a ringing phone made them come back to reality. "Uh who is it?" Justin asked, 

"It's Dan." Frankie replied handing Justin his phone. 

"Yes Dan?" 

"Oh hi Jus. Just to let you two know that we will be back shortly. Um 10-20 minutes maybe." Dan explained. 
“Alright. Nice inspiring walk?" 

"It was actually. What have you and Frank been up to?" Dan asked trying not to giggle. 

"Not much really. Been songwriting.” Justin lied making eye contact with Frankie below him, Frankie gave a 
naughty smile. 

"Tell me about it when we get back" 

“Alright. Bye." 

"See ya" Dan hung up. Justin and Frankie burst out laughing, not stopping for a few minutes. 

"Haha in all seriousness though we should get dressed." Justin said calming himself down, getting out of bed 
"Well | need to." Frankie replied throwing Justin his black boxers. "You haven't forgotten?" 

"Of course not." Justin put them on and watched Frankie get dressed, daydreaming. Brushing through their 
curly locks, putting on deodorant to cover up the smell of sweat and sex as they didn't have time for a 
shower and went downstairs to wait for their band mates. They made it look like they've done something 
productive, Justin put a guitar across his lap, Frankie had a pad of paper and a pen in his hands scribbling down 


whatever came to mind. 


Dan and Ed came back "Hey guys." Ed greeted, him and Dan joined Frankie and Justin. "Jus why are you half 
naked?" Ed asked. Frankie gave Justin a look. 

"No reason." Ed was suspicious of Justin's answer. 

"Hmmm not sure if | believe you." 

| can't be bothered to get dressed, besides it's hot." Dan came from the kitchen with bottles of beer, sat next 
Frankie reading his notes. Justin was strumming the guitar softly, eyes closed, feeling the music blurting out 
quietly "I love you." Heads were immediately turned particularly Ed. 

"Who do you love?" 

"Uh um about that. | think it's time. Dan, Ed me and Frankie are together." Justin announced nervously. 

Its true." Frankie sat next to Justin and gave him a kiss on the cheek. 

"l'm happy for you two but | knew it" Ed joked, Dan didn't say anything as he knew from day one, he sat there 
smiling seeing Justin happy made him happy. 


Later that day the Hawkins Brothers were left alone to record guitar tracks and some vocals "So what have 
you really been up to today?" Dan asked, Justin blushed. 

"Quite a lot of sex" 

"Thought so. Is he good in bed?" 

"Oh yeah. Can | tell you this? He blindfolded and tied me up, gave me a little spanking then tied me to the bed 
and fucked me senseless." 


"Didn't know you or him was into that sort of thing. Kinky though." Dan was a little surprised. 


‘Ive been a bit curious for a while. | see Frankie as a mysterious man with a dark side and | was right" 
"Hence why you're in your pants?" 

"Yes. | have to stay this way for the rest of the day." 

"You're going to make a perfect bitch." 


Final Night 


Author's Notes: 
Completely fictional 


| intended this to be the final chapter but maybe just maybe | might add a couple more. If you want them 


simply leave a response... 


-Frankie is playing a weird little game with me. Leaving me notes around the house, clues to where he is or 
what's in store for me when | find him. The other two are out for the night. Following the notes, l'm 
downstairs in the kitchen where the last note is. It reads “I'm in the living room. Waiting." | go over to the living 
room there he was. Sat in a chair, one leg over the other, arms on the armrests, topless, looking seductive. 
The candles give off a sultry atmosphere, all sorts of things on the table. "Hello Mr Hawkins." | just died a little. 
‘I'm guessing you've read the notes. I'm going to seduce you with some pain. Strip first." | didn't need to be told 


twice, | happily stripped naked. "Bend over the arm of the sofa"- 


Justin obeyed. Frankie got up and admired the view of Justin's lovely ass. Frankie bought his hand down onto 
Justin's ass, sending sensational tingles through Justin's body he whimpered at the first strike. "You like this 
don't you?" Frankie pressed himself against Justin 

"Yes." Justin whispered. 

"Good boy." Frankie delivered twenty or more smacks leaving Justin's ass a flushed red colour. Justin felt 
Frankie's erection poke his ass. 

"You like it as well." 

‘It turns me on seeing you squirm at my mercy. | want to fuck you like that” 

"Please do." 

"Just wait. Come here." Justin turned around and hissed as his ass connected with the sofa. Justin pulled 
Frankie towards him by the edge of his jeans. 

"What are you going to do?" Justin kissed Frankie hard as if he wanted him desperately. 

"Justin you know what I'm going to do." Frankie said between kisses. 

"I just want to hear you say it" Justin broke off the kiss. 

‘| want you. | want to make you scream. | want you to beg for mercy twice.” Frankie saw Justin bite his lip, it 
made him smile. "| have many things at home that | want to use on you." 

"Can't wait for that." 

"The things | could do to you." Frankie teased playfully, running a finger along the length of Justin's cock. 
"Care to share?" 

"Oh where to start? First I'd strip you naked, bend you over my bed. | think | would step it up a level and use 
my riding crop on that ass of yours.." Frankie began to explain his fantasy teasing Justin even more ".. The 
temptation would be to fuck you as you are. Hmmm | will turn you over, gag and blindfold you while sucking 


you. Getting you hot and ready. Then I'd fuck you anyway | want." 


"| want that now." 

"Wait until we get back to the UK" 

"We go back tomorrow." 

"You can stay at mine for a bit" 

"| would love to." Justin accepted Frankie's offer sealing it with a kiss. 

"Now where were we?" 

"Right here." Justin undone Frankie's black jeans and pulled them down. 

"You know what? | would love to be under your control for one night." Justin thought on what Frankie said, 
could he really bring out his sadistic side? 

"lll give it a go." 

"Good boy. I'm sure you'll do fine." Frankie put an arm around Justin and slowly pushed to fall onto the sofa. 
Their eyes connected, holding a stare, widening smiles. Justin couldn't take the sexual tension any further, he 
began to touch himself of course Frankie noticed "Can't wait?" Justin shook his head. "Nor can |." Frankie giggled. 
‘On all fours." Justin bent himself over the arm of the sofa, eagerly waiting. Frankie spread some lube into 
Justin and himself. Frankie easily slipped into Justin, he grunted from the mix of slight pain and intense 
pleasure. Frankie had a firm grip on Justin's waist, it felt nice to the touch slightly muscly yet softer skin than 
expected. Frankie was being gentle because he liked to hear Justin let out low pleasurable moans. "You know 
what | should get you? A collar and a leash." 

"I think I've still got the one from that photo shoot years ago." 

"Forgot about that. Mmmm." Frankie gave a hard thrust to shut them both up, Justin squealed quietly. Justin 
looked over his shoulder, Frankie took it as a sign, shot Justin a smile, thrusted harder and faster. Justin lost 


his mind from high amounts pure pleasure. 


Frankie was almost in harmony with Justin but Justin was in a higher tone. Frankie continued to pump in and 
out as hard as he could, Justin was on the edge of screaming. He had his head resting on his forearms, eyes 
clenched closed, pure bliss. Frankie pulled out, Justin was left panting and confused "We're not done yet" Justin 
turned around at Frankie's voice and sat down. Justin saw that look in Frankie's eyes, he wasn't done yet and 
Justin was ready. Justin pulled Frankie into him by the wrists, their lips sealed in a kiss followed by more 
kisses that soon turned into a heavy make out session. Justin's fingers buried deeply in Frankie's hair, it felt 
fluffy and soft Justin wondered how he kept it that way. Frankie had his hands on Justin's tattooed shoulders. 
Frankie broke off the kiss, their eyes opened lazily, eye contact made them smile. Frankie shifted down Justin's 
body, without warning he went down on Justin's firmly erect cock. Justin almost gasped, he was on the edge of 
exploding Frankie knew that. It didn't last long, Frankie was only teasing it drove Justin crazy "Frankie please." 
Justin begged. Frankie moved Justin's legs and slowly slid his cock into Justin again. They both nearly came 
there and then. Frankie went slow and hard. Justin tipped his head back, eyes rolled back, mouth slightly open 
letting out increasingly louder moans. Frankie kissed Justin's neck deeply moaning into Justin's ear between 
kisses. Frankie picked up the pace, not by much but it made a difference. The hard thrusts were intoxicating 
and bought them to orgasm. Frankie moaned Justin's name into his ear and came into him. Justin came over 


his abdomen letting out a delightful orgasmic squeal. Frankie cleaned up Justin, licking up every inch of cum. 


Frankie picked up a blanket from the side of the sofa "See | came prepared, can't be bothered to go up to bed." 
Frankie wrapped the blanket around them both, they both could fit on the sofa. "Nor can |. Won't the other 
two be back soon?" Justin cuddled up to Frankie, his head resting on his chest. 


"Probably. | don't care. They're fine with us." Frankie played with Justin's dark curly hair. 

"Have you packed?" Justin joked. 

"Of course. I'm just going to wear what | wore today. I've got inspiration to write a song suddenly." Frankie had 
a spontaneous idea. 

"What about?" Justin was curious. 

"The way you make me feel." 

"You're such a softie but adorable." 

‘It's more of a sex song what I've got in mind." Frankie laughed as he interrupted Justin 

"Mmm you're a horny one." 


"You know that already." Frankie kissed Justin and dragged his bottom lip. Justin giggled. 


-The candles are dying down, can't be bothered to put them out, Ed and Dan might do that. Frankie is asleep. 
Savouring the moment, the warmth of his body is comforting. | smiled, he's the best thing to happen to me. 
Who knew that the drunken sex weeks ago would lead to this? I'm glad it happened, | loved him for a while 
before this trip. | don't know why | just kind of fell in love after all these years of being best mates. | best get 
some sleep flying back to the UK in the morning- 


Ed and Dan came in relatively sober, they didn't have much to drink because they're flying in the morning. Dan 
saw the two lovers in a intimate embrace sleeping on the sofa, he got the picture. Scattered clothes on the 
floor, the dead candles. Mixture of scents. "Hey Ed. Don't they look like angels?" Dan whispered across the 
room. Ed came over and smiled. 

"| don't want to use that sofa again" 

"You won't be." Dan reminded Ed sarcastically. 

"Oh yeah." Ed left and went up to bed. Dan stayed for a while, he's happy that his brother is happy. He's sure 
that Justin might tell him all about it tomorrow. He smiled one last time and went to bed. 


Morning broke. Frankie was already awake waiting for Justin to stir. Holding his hand, kissing his cheek. It wasn't 
long before Justin woke up. "Morning Mr Hawkins." Justin smiled lazily, Frankie's voice was raspy but it sounded 
sexy To Justin. 

"Morning sexy." Justin giggled deeply. 

"Sleep well?" 

"Yes oddly." Justin rubbed his eyes then put his arms around Frankie. "Looks like I'm not the only one who's 
awake.” Justin noticed that Frankie had an erection. 

| was going to sort that out myself" Frankie was slightly embarrassed. 

"Let me. You gave me much pleasure last night" Justin put his hand on Frankie's firmly erect cock That soon 
changed his mind. Justin got on top of Frankie, kissed his lips and neck. Didn't bother with the rest of his body 
and went straight down. Parting his lips Justin went down on Frankie's cock as far as he could. It felt heavenly 
even though Justin was still half asleep. Justin sucked the tip making Frankie almost cry out, Justin knew how 
to please his man. The two were too busy enjoying themselves to hear Dan come down, he quietly got 
something to eat and headed back upstairs. That's one image Dan will never get out of his brain in a hurry. "Ed 
don't go downstairs." Dan caught Ed in the corridor. 

"Why not?" 

"Let me put it to you this way. They're enjoying each other." 


"Jesus." 

Ill never get that image out of my head." Silence fell and they could hear the faintest of moans. Justin was 
really going for it. Justin pumped hard, using his free hand whenever he could giving Frankie some extra 
pleasure. Frankie had a firm grip on Justin's hair, moaning consistently. Justin knew how close Frankie was, to 
finish him off Justin sucked hard and flicked his tongue against the tip each time he got to the top. Frankie 
came and Justin swallowed each drop. “Thanks Jus." Frankie pulled Justin up to give a kiss. "Don't know why but 
l'm tempted to style your moustache." Frankie observed Justin's moustache it didn’t look like it needed styling. 
"You can't do much with. Curl it or straighten it" Justin said feeling it subconsciously. 

"Yeah but | want to do it for you." 

"Oh fine just this once." Justin let Frankie have his way. 


They got dressed, got their bags from upstairs. Justin fished out his tub of wax and went in search of Frankie. 
He was downstairs talking to Dan "Come on then" Justin tossed the tub of wax to Frankie and sat down in 
front of him. Frankie put a generous amount of wax on his fingers, he's seen Justin do it many times so he 
went from the middle to the end curling it slightly. Frankie laughed "What have you done?" 

"Nothing Jus. I'm doing it how you do it" Frankie applied some more wax to the same side to hold it in place. 
Dan was laughing. Frankie done the same to the other side, he was giggling. Justin smiled. Ed came down, raised 
an eyebrow at the scene but laughed. Frankie was finished and slightly proud of his work. "Beautiful." Frankie 
kissed Justin's forehead. Justin used his phone as a mirror and inspected Frankie's work 

"Not bad. Not bad at all." 

"Right shouldn't we get going.’ Dan said as he picked up his bags. 

"Yeah. Goodbye Ibiza. Thank you." Justin slipped his hand into Frankie's, smiled and left for the airport. 


Back in the UK 


Author's Notes: 
Completely fictional 


| was thinking of continuing this story through the next trips and beyond. Thanks for all the support so far 


-The plane ride back wasn't too bad, swapped seats with Ed so | sat next to Frankie, we just listened to music 
the whole way. Mostly his stuff but one song stuck out can't remember the title or band/artist. It was such 
a good song and suited him well. Mmmm sexy. I'll be seeing him in a couple of days. Must find that collar and 
leash. Our trip to Ireland is soon, can't wait for that. Well I'm all alone at home there must be something to do. 


Ah yes | could get on with some recording- 


Two days later Justin turned up on Frankie's doorstep, hiding his neck wanting to keep the collar a surprise. He 
was surprised he still had it lurking at the back of a draw. "God I've missed you." Justin threw his arms 
around Frankie as soon as he opened the door. 

"Justin it's only been two days." Frankie laughed. 

‘I've got a surprise for you.” Justin said as they stepped through the door. 

"Show me." Frankie had a guess in his mind what it could be. Justin undone the top buttons of his shirt 
revealing the collar. "Oh Justin that suits you well. | could take you to bed right now." Frankie teased. 

"I thought you'd like it" Justin smiled. 

"Where did you find it?" 

"In the back of one of my draws." Justin laughed. "I also found the leash." Justin pulled out the black leather 
leash from his pocket and handed it to Frankie. 

"| think I'll put it to use later." 

"| haven't used it in a sex way just fashion" 

"Well | have." Frankie stretched out the leash, wrapped it around Justin bringing him in closer. Justin went in 
for a kiss, Frankie smiled and sealed it. Justin's arms were restrained but he managed to wrap them around 
Frankie's hips. Frankie let go of the leash, freeing Justin. 

"Please take me to bed" Justin whispered between kisses feeling himself get hot under the collar, almost 
literally. 

‘| made us dinner." 

"After?" 

"Maybe." Justin whimpered at Frankie's response. Frankie knew how to tease Justin, it would make him beg for 
mercy or more. Frankie took Justin's hand and led him to the kitchen. The table was nicely set, candle and a 
red rose in the middle. Sheer white table cloth effortlessly draped over the table, finest crockery and cutlery 
gleaming. 

"| tried to make an effort." 


"Awww Frank you didn't have to but I'm impressed" Justin took a seat smiling uncontrollably. Justin knew 


Frankie inside out but has never really seen the romantic affectionate side. "You're adorable when you're 
romantic.” Justin called to Frankie, he got a nervous giggle in reply. A blushing Frankie joined Justin, dishing up 
dinner. They both tucked into dinner, Justin was a bit surprised at Frankie's cooking skills he could get use to 
this. Frankie glanced up to see if Justin was enjoying the food before he spoke he noticed how well the light 
captured Justin's brown eyes, he stared subconsciously for a while. "Frankie?" Justin snapped Frankie out of his 
daydream. 

‘Oh erm are you enjoying the food?" A hot blush crept up Frankie's cheeks, hiding himself. 

"Yes | am. You should cook more often" Justin winked. They polished off the remaining food on their plates, 
clearing the table after themselves. 


Frankie led Justin into the living room, sat him down onto the nearby sofa. Justin was intrigued, watching 
Frankie's every move. Frankie sat down next to Justin without saying a word, Justin had an impulse to kiss 
Frankie with a burning passion. Justin was getting suspicious "Are you ok?" 

‘lm fine Jus, why wouldn't | be? I've got you. l'm just thinking." 

"What about?" 

"Now that would spoil it for you." Frankie put his arm around Justin's neck, resting on his shoulders. Frankie 
played with Justin's collar, feeling the leather and studs run through his fingers. The impulses were getting 
stronger. Frankie's free hand popped a couple of buttons on Justin's shirt and his own. Justin couldn't control 
his urges, biting his lip before giving Frankie a surprise kiss with a burning desire. Frankie reacted quickly, 
sensing Justin's passion he knew that he's teased enough. Justin heard a click, he stopped and looked down, the 
leash is on, he's under Frankie's control. Frankie gave the leash a little tug, bringing Justin's lips back. "Follow 
me." Frankie pushed Justin away, walked off, pulling Justin up. Frankie dragged Justin into his bedroom and sat 
him down on the bed. They stared at each other for a while, approaching Justin, he looked innocent, Frankie 
reached for Justin's shirt, effortlessly undoing the remaining buttons revealing the muscular body that lies 
beneath. Slipping the sleeves down and throwing the shirt away. Frankie admired Justin's body. "Now Justin 
Have you been naughty?" 

"Not really." 

"Good. Then this won't be a punishment. I'm going to try something new if that's ok?" 

"Yes." 

"Get those jeans off and lie on your stomach." Frankie ordered, he rummaged through a draw picking out a 
riding crop. He hit his hand firmly with it. The sound of the crack against skin made Justin jump. "Don't worry 
I'll be gentle." Frankie said as he ran the crop down Justin's back. Frankie bought the crop down on Justin's ass, 
it made him grunt from pain but it felt much better than the hand. A couple more strikes and the pain was 
forgotten. Watching Justin wriggle at his mercy was a turn on. Frankie increased the intensity, Justin squirmed 
and whimpered. Frankie stripped and led down next to Justin holding the crop. "Enjoy that?" Frankie asked. 
"What do you think?" Justin turned over and shifted his eyes down to his firmly erect cock. 

"Point taken." 

"You enjoyed it as well" Justin looked down at Frankie's cock Frankie stroked Justin's cock with the riding crop. 
"Justin" 

"Yes." 

'| love you." Frankie announced as he got on top of Justin and threw the crop away. 

"Love you too" Justin reached up to kiss Frankie. In the heat of the moment Frankie slipped his hands down 
Justin to remove their underwear, he saw how red and warm Justin's ass was. 


"How do you want me?" Justin asked in a deep husky voice. 

"Your voice just turned really sexy. I'd like to have you on all fours. Put that collar to use." Frankie tried not to 
get sidetracked but Justin's voice made him lose his mind. 

‘I'd love that" Justin turned around and obeyed orders. 

"You should speak like that more often. Such a turn on" Frankie gave Justin a sharp smack to the ass. Justin 
winced slightly. Frankie spread some lube around, it was a cooling sensation for Justin. Frankie grabbed the 
leash, wrapped it around his hand, gave it a tug and slowly guided himself into Justin. Frankie had his hands 
around Justin's waist, slowly thrusting. Justin buried his head into a pillow, muffling his grunts. Frankie hummed 
lowly occasionally opening his mouth to moan out. He pulled on the leash hard, jerking Justin's head back and 
pulling him up, he almost squealed it hurt but too much pleasure was filling him to care. Frankie bent over to 
kiss the back of Justin's neck "Sorry if | just hurt you." 

"It's ok. | didn't feel much." Justin replied. 

"Please tell me if | am hurting you. Don't want to hurt you." Justin didn't reply as a way of telling Frankie to 
just get on with it. Frankie got the message and decided to surprise Justin by thrusting fast and deep. Justin 
gripped the sheets and cried out. Wanting to collapse onto the pillows but couldn't since Frankie had hold of the 
leash that made him stay up, Justin liked the feeling. The sensation of pleasure surging around them was 
getting too much but they couldn't get enough of each others bodies and the feeling from it. Frankie was 
breathing heavily, moaning while exhaling. Frankie came into Justin, jerking the leash back as far as he dared. 
"Fr-Frankie l'm not finished" Justin's voice quivered 

"I know... lay down and I'll finish you." Frankie panted and let go of the leash. Justin laid down, slightly relieved. 
Frankie taken the leash off the collar and went straight down to Justin's slightly dripping cock. "You're going to 
burst" 

"Yes | know" Justin slipped his fingers into Frankie's hair just as he parted his lips and taken Justin's cock as 
far as he could into his warm mouth. He sucked on the tip and used one of his free hands to pump the shaft. 
Justin tilted his head back, rolled his eyes back and opened his mouth to moan with a slight quiver. Frankie 
knew how close Justin was so it wouldn't take long. Frankie continued to suck, feeling Justin grow harder, he 
pumped hard. Justin found himself cumming unexpectedly, he swore under his breath. A bit surprised but 
Frankie swallowed as much as he could. "Sorry Frank" Justin was embarrassed. 

"Its fine Justin. Means I've done a good job" Frankie replied crawling next to Justin. 

"You've certainly done a good job." Justin wrapped themselves in the sheets, putting his arms around Frankie. 
"What shall we do tomorrow?" Justin added. 

| was thinking of going for a walk to this private place | know then maybe we could go into town and do some 
shopping." 

"| could get you a present." 

"Awwwww. Like what?" 

"That would be giving it away." 

"Haha ok. I'll get you something." 


"You're sweet." The pair were soon asleep. 


-0h what an eventful night yet | slept well. Still got the collar on, think I'll keep it on | like it. Frankie isn't here, 
must be downstairs. I'll get dressed and find him. Jeans and white shirt, doesn't matter. Looking forward to 
today, ah a day out with Frankie | couldn't be happier. He's a romantic at heart, big softie, the sex maybe 


rough but my god it's mind blowing. They say there's two sides to everyone and | believe that's true. 


| was right, he is downstairs in the kitchen preparing breakfast for us both. These shirt buttons are a pain to 
do up, got a couple done up "Morning, here let me." Frankie came over to me, fumbling with my shirt buttons. 
He undone the buttons | just done up, | looked at him confused. "It's sexier." Frankie whispered to me opening 
my shirt. 

"Two can play at that game." | lifted up Frankie's shirt, he allowed me to take it off. He smirked and kissed me. 
Breakfast was rather enjoyable. I'll put on some nicer clothes, this is a date in my mind. Nothing too fancy 
because | left those clothes at home. Pair of nice fitting jeans and the best shirt I've bought with me. Brush 
my hair until its perfect. Curl my moustache. Ready. Oh wow Frankie looks amazing, fitting shirt, suit jacket, 
he's rolled the sleeves up to his elbows, dark coloured jeans. "Ready?" Frankie gave me a smile and we headed 


out the door. The first steps out the door made me a bit anxious, we could be made public. 


Arriving at the private location, Justin was taken at how beautiful this area was. It wasn't huge but it was full 
of colour and had a small lake. "This place is amazing. How does anyone not know about this place?" Justin asked 
amazed. 

Its cut off hence why we came through that passage. When you've been alone for a while walking and 
exploring pass the time." 


"Awwww Frank you've got me now." 


Honey and Burlesque 


Author's Notes: 
By the way the title of this chapter is a song, the name of it is in the story. | really like it, can definitely see 
Frankie and Justin when | listen to it. Those two are in my dirt mind daily. 


Sorry this took so long. My iPod broke completely so the original version of this was deleted and | had to try 


to remember. 


Please leave a response. 


-Frankie and | are listening to music and that one song is sticking out again. "Frankie, what is this song?" | must 
know. 

"Honey And Burlesque by LostAlone." 

‘| love it. In my mind it describes us." I'm downloading this. My mind has drifted to the fantasy I've been having 
lately. 

| thought that as well" | didn't reply for a while, | think Frankie has noticed "What are you thinking?” 

“About us. A little fantasy. l'm imagining the chorus as a conversation between us." | started to explain it to 
Frankie, he looked very intrigued. He got closer to me, hand resting on my thigh. "We're half naked. You're sat in 
a chair with a whip in hand. I'm on my knees at your feet begging for seduction" He started to kiss my neck. It 
got harder to explain, | had to kiss him.- 


The pair made out for a while, Frankie had Justin pinned down. Justin's phone rang, he struggled to reach it. "Hi 
Dan" 

"Hi Jus." 

"What do you want?" At that moment Frankie went back down to kiss Justin's neck, he tried not to moan. 
"Just wondering what time you want us over?" 

"What?" Justin was confused. 

"Don't you remember? Me and Ed are staying the night ready for Ireland" 

"Sorry | forgot. Um come over this evening" 

"See you later." Justin didn't reply, he hung up and dropped his phone. Went straight back to kissing Frankie in 
an instant. Frankie put his hand up Justin's loose t-shirt feeling his muscles that lied beneath. Drifting 
downwards, teasing around his cock Frankie broke off the kiss "Go wait for me upstairs.” Frankie ordered. 
Justin didn't move. "Justin do you want extra?" 

"Yes." Justin obeyed orders. 


"Naughty boy, | like it" 


Justin waited in the bedroom, sitting on the bed eagerly anticipating Frankie's arrival. Hearing his footsteps 


along the corridor got Justin more excited. Frankie opened the door seeing Justin sat on the bed looking sweet 


and innocent was pleasing. "You look cute like that better if you were topless." Justin got the hint and took off 
his shirt. "That's better. Lie on your stomach." Justin obeyed without hesitation. Frankie picked out a black 
leather crop. Running the crop down the middle of Justin's back, he shuddered as the cold leather connected 
with his skin. Without warning Frankie bought the crop down on Justin's ass. Justin nearly cried out but it was 
intoxicating. With each strike Justin got more horny. Frankie watched Justin wriggle, it was arousing. Frankie hit 
between Justin's sensitive shoulder blades, he wanted to cum in his pants. Frankie hit there again a couple 
more times, Justin held back. Frankie put the crop down, climbed on top of Justin and started massaging his 
back. "I didn't hurt you, did 1?" Frankie was concerned, Justin isn’t usually this quiet. 

"No, only in a good way." 

"You said you wanted extra. Stay there for a little while longer." Frankie moved down Justin's legs. Frankie gave 
Justin a sharp smack to his ass. Justin bit his lip. Frankie thought for a moment, he got off Justin. Justin 
turned over. Frankie saw the opportunity and pulled off Justin's jeans. "Come lay in my lap. | want to give your 
ass a spank." Justin draped himself over Frankie's lap. Frankie caressed Justin's ass before delivering firm 
smacks. Justin nearly lost it, he preferred to spanked bare skin. Frankie knew how much Justin was enjoying 
this, he could feel his erection constantly poking him. "Frankie, I'm going to burst" Frankie ignored the plea and 
continued but made the spanks harder. Justin couldn't hold back any longer, he came over Frankie's lap "I'm 
sorry Frankie." Justin aplogised removing himself from Frankie's lap. 

"Its ok. | like it when my subs cum in my lap." Frankie replied with a satisfied smile spread across his face. 
‘I've ruined your jeans though." Justin started to get dressed. 

It Il wipe off. If you're good I'll give you a reward later." Frankie left to clean up his jeans, Justin noticed his 


erection and smiled eagerly at it. 


A few hours later, Justin was in the kitchen eating some fruit and drinking tea. He previously had his 
headphones on but took them off briefly, he heard the guitar playing and Frankie singing. He stood in the 
doorway and listened carefully. The lyrics were touching and guitar playing was soft. Frankie stopped "Lovely 
song Frank." 

"Oh hi Justin. Didn't um see you there. Its not a good song." Frankie turned away in embarrassment. Justin sat 
down next to him. 

"We should put it on the album." Justin teased. 

"No!" Frankie shot back. 

"Maybe if |." Frankie shut Justin up with a kiss. 

"No, ok?" 

"Ok. | liked that kiss." Justin said as he licked his lips. 

‘| can't resist that face." Frankie brushed a lock of hair out of Justin's face and leaned in for a kiss. Frankie put 
a hand behind Justin's head bringing him in closer. Frankie parted Justin's lips and slipped his tongue in. Justin 
tasted sweet. Justin felt how passionate Frankie was, it made him smile internally and know how badly Frankie 
wanted him. Passions running high the whole world was blocked out. They didn't notice or care that Dan and Ed 
walked through the door. "We should've knocked." Ed said to Dan putting down his luggage. 

"Should've done. We could've caught them fucking." Dan tried to get their attention. Frankie broke off the kiss, 
Justin stared into Frankie's eyes and smiled. 

"We'll go upstairs in a few minutes." Frankie whispered into Justin's ear. "Hi guys. If you want anything to eat 
just help yourselves to whatever." Frankie addressed Dan and Ed then helped them with their things. Dan and 
Ed disappeared into the kitchen. "Lets go upstairs." Frankie whispered pulling Justin up then running upstairs. 


The bedroom door slammed shut. Frankie pulled Justin in close, put his arms around Justin's neck. Justin had 
his hands on Frankie's shoulders. Frankie stared into Justin's brown eyes, smiled and kissed him with eagerness. 
Justin slipped his hands down Frankie's chest, fumbling around with his shirt buttons. Frankie broke off the kiss 
allowing Justin to undo his shirt. Frankie's hands glided down Justin's back, grabbing Justin's t-shirt and rolled it 
up his body. Frankie took off his own shirt after taking off Justin's. "You're gorgeous." Frankie muttered 

"You are too" Justin got on his knees, undone Frankie's belt and zip. Justin effortlessly pulled Frankie's jeans 
down his long legs followed closely by his underwear. Frankie was fully erect, he looked down at Justin and ran 
his hand through Justin's soft curls. Justin saw the look in Frankie's eyes and got the message. He began to 
suck Frankie's cock. He felt Frankie get harder as he pumped harder. He instantly regretted wearing tight jeans 


today, as his cock grew harder it got more uncomfortable. 


Justin stopped sucking and stood up. He couldn't stand the uncomfortable feeling anymore. He quickly took off 
his jeans and pulled Frankie onto the bed. Frankie positioned himself on top of Justin. "Please fuck me." Justin 
begged. 

"You've been good so you can have your reward." Frankie reached for the small bottle of lube, squirted some 
onto his fingers and spread it around Justin's ass. He pushed back Justin's legs and slowly guided his cock into 
Justin. Justin grunted deeply and quickly relaxed. Frankie rocked back and forth gently at first but he was in 
deep. Justin breathed deeply, slightly arching his back. He looked up at Frankie and bought him down for a kiss. 
Frankie continued to thrust his hips and he could hear Justin moan as they kissed. Frankie broke off the kiss 
and focused on giving Justin pleasure. He gripped the bed sheets firmly, Justin held onto Frankie's forearms. 
Frankie stopped, took each hand their fingers entwined, pushed Justin's arms back and continued. Justin moaned 
in a higher pitch as Frankie increased the intensity. Faster and harder, Frankie swore under his breath. Justin 
tried not to squirm but his back arched and hips bucked uncontrollably. Frankie let go one of Justin's hands, 
stroked Justin's chest and played with his pierced nipples. Justin let out a pleasurable yelp. 


Justin let out a orgasmic squeal as he came. Frankie pulled out of Justin and released over him. Frankie fell on 
top of Justin slightly panting. Justin put his arms around Frankie's slender body. Frankie managed to pull the 
covers over them and led down next to Justin "That was incredible." Justin said in astonishment. 

"Thanks." Frankie responded. 

"You just keep getting better each time." 

"I know how to keep my lover interested" Frankie said as he bought Justin in closer. 

"That's why | love you. I'm joking, the sex is a bonus. You're just great." Justin confessed. Frankie didn't know 
how to respond. 

"Justin, lately I've been thinking about stepping things up a level. Feel free to say no but how do you feel about 
having a threesome?" Justin didn't respond, Frankie instantly regretted suggesting it. "Forget it” 

"No lm thinking about it. Man or woman?" Justin asked, Frankie smiled. 

"Your choice, | don't mind." 

"A woman. When?" 

"Haven't thought about that but | know some women who will be up to it, they'll be more experienced in bdsm 
by the way." 

"You know some women?" 


"Don't worry, | haven't seen them in years. Actually thinking about it they've probably got commitments now. 


Could always go online?" Frankie suggested waiting for Justin's reaction. 
"Could do." 


"l'Il organise it. Remember you can always object to this." 


-l'm not to sure about the threesome idea. Who knows who we could find. Probably a Darkness fan knowing our 
luck then we'll be outed by the press and labelled as freaks for what we're into. Then again I've been curious 


about what Frankie does to females and it could be a lot of fun. | haven't had sex with a woman in years.- 


A little bit more pain 


Author's Notes: 
Completely fictional. | really enjoy writing this story. 


-Three weeks have passed and l'm slightly happy that l'm home because the place we were staying at the 
walls were thin so we had to restrain ourselves. Sexual tension is running high. Staying at Frankie's tonight, no 
sleep for us. We're currently in the back of a taxi, he's sending me sexy texts mostly to make me horny. | 


want to kiss him badly, that fantasy of getting off in the back of a taxi. | noticed the little smile on his face. 
lm ready for what he's got planned. 


Bags crashed to floor, kicking the door shut and flinging our arms around each other. Frankie wasted no time 
kissing me fiercely, he pulled me in tightly by the hips. He pulled his lips away and took off my t-shirt. "Justin, 
you were naughty on this trip." 

"What have | done?" | didn't see why | needed to be punished. 

"Let me think. You broke one of Dan's guitar strings, playing with my bass without permission Yes | saw you. 
But overall you're a naughty boy who likes a spanking." | couldn't deny that. "| want to give you a bit more pain 
If that's ok?" | want to experience it now. 

"Oh god yes." 


"Lets waste no time." He kissed me quickly, took my hand and leaded me upstairs. 


Justin got close to Frankie and began to strip him. "Good, Mr Hawkins. | didn't have to tell you." 

"I know how to please you." Justin said as he pushed Frankie's shirt off his shoulders and down his arms. Justin 
went behind Frankie, started to kiss his neck while running his hands down Frankie's chest right down to the 
belt. Justin undone Frankie's belt and pulled his jeans down. "I want you to lay on your stomach, arms behind 
your back and make sure you're comfortable." Frankie ordered. 

"Can | keep my jeans on?" 

"If you wish." Justin got himself into position and took a deep breath. Frankie tied Justin's forearms and hands 
together. Frankie decided to blindfold and gag Justin "I'll have you screaming soon enough." Frankie whispered. He 
got the leather whip and cracked it against the floor. He stood at the foot of the bed and cracked the whip 
against Justin's ass. Justin whined but it felt good, glad he kept his jeans on. The first few licks hurt but Justin 
got use to pain and quickly got turned on by it. He wanted to scream. He kept wriggling causing the ropes to 
rub against his skin Frankie watched Justin wriggle in pain "Just a few more." Frankie warned. He aimed for 
between the shoulder blades, hearing a muffled whine from Justin as the whip cracked against his sensitive 
skin A lick against his bound arms, across the thighs and a final blow to his ass. Justin led there panting to 
calm himself. Frankie untied Justin and took off the gag "Was that good?" 

| hurt all over." Justin replied, sitting up, taking off the blindfold and studying his arms. Minor rope burns and 
a hard to see red line through the centre. 

"Poor you but you asked for it" Frankie kissed Justin's cheek 

"Fuck I'm horny." Frankie took the hint; parted Justin's legs, slipped between them and took off his jeans. Slipping 


off his underwear. Frankie opened his mouth and swallowed Justin's cock. Justin collapsed backwards. Frankie 
sucked Justin hard, using his free hand to pump the shaft. He stopped, stood up and dragged Justin into him. 
Frankie lubricated Justin's ass and slowly inserted his cock Justin wrapped his legs around Frankie making them 


feel closer. Justin swore under his breath as Frankie went in deeper. 


Frankie pinned down Justin down by his wrists. They made eye contact and didn't break it off in a hurry. 
Frankie moved his hips in a thrusting motion; watching Justin's reaction, he let out hot breaths and rolled his 
eyes back. "You're gorgeous and tight" Frankie whispered making Justin smile. He smiled back and began to make 
it rougher. Justin gasped as Frankie rocked his hips faster. Justin focused on Frankie's movements and allowed 
himself to relax. Frankie quietly moaned out Justin's name. He let go of Justin's wrists, stroked his body all the 
way down. "Turn over "Frankie ordered as he pulled out and unwrapped Justin's legs. Justin obeyed orders. 
Frankie gave Justin's ass a firm smack before re penetration. Frankie didn't waste any time; starting where he 
left off. One arm on Justin's back and going as fast as he could. Intense feelings for them both. Justin moaned 
deeply into the bed covers. He grabbed the covers as tightly as he could, making his knuckles turn white. 
Frankie's free hand went up to Justin's head, wrapped his curls around his fingers and pulled Justin's head back 
slightly. "You're my fucking slut." Frankie whispered in his sexy, velvety tone. "You know you love it." Justin lost 
it, he let out a orgasmic squeal as he came. Frankie came inside Justin, deeply grunting and letting go of 
Justin's hair. 


Frankie sat next to Justin. "Worth waiting for?" Frankie asked. 

"Oh god yes. Fucking amazing.” Justin exclaimed. 

"Do you like it when | talk mean?" 

"It made me cum. Your voice is perfect." 

"That's good. l'm worried about pushing you too far." Frankie admitted, 

| won't let you do anything without my consent, you know that." Justin replied, crawling into the bed covers. 
Frankie joined Justin, holding him close. 

"I'd fucking break you. Make you scream for mercy but coming back for more because you love it" Justin felt 
himself harden again, Frankie noticed. He moved a little from Justin and ran his hand down Justin's body to his 
hardened cock. Frankie kissed Justin while pumping Justin's cock. Justin moaned as they kissed. It didn't take long 
for him to cum again. "| love you Justin" Frankie whispered. Justin held Frankie tightly. 


"I love you too Frankie." 


Role reversal 


Author's Notes: 
Completely fictional 


-Ive wanted Frankie under my control for a while and now I've got the opportunity. He said | could do anything 
to him. The power | have over him is quite a turn on, no wonder he likes this. "What are you thinking about?" | 
opened my eyes and saw Frankie looking over me. 

"You." | saw the smile break out across his face. 

"What about me?" He placed himself in my lap. 

"What l'm going to do to you." 

"| look forward to it" 

"I haven't been on the delivery end before." | had doubts. 

‘lm sure you'll do great. Remember our first night?" 

"Not really, we were both drunk, all | can remember is that we had sex. What's that got to do with anything?" 
That feels like a very long time ago now. 

Why bring it up now? 

‘| remember you bringing out your commanding voice." My thoughts drifted elsewhere, back to the power. 
Popping a couple of Frankie's shirt buttons. "Justin, what are you doing?" 

"What do you think? l'm in charge."- 


Justin pinned Frankie against the wall, kissing him with the power burning inside. Pulling Frankie's shirt over his 
head "Go wait for me." Justin let Frankie go. Frankie waited. Justin came through door, looked down at Frankie. 
Justin got a blindfold and covered Frankie's eyes. He heard a deep breath. Justin sat down next to Frankie and 
pulled him across his lap. Frankie kept wriggling uncomfortably, being taller it was hard to a comfortable 
position “Stop moving!" Justin commanded. It was pleasing when Frankie obeyed orders. Justin was hesitant to 
deliver the first blow but hearing Frankie whimper from a very firm spank gave Justin the desired power. 
Frankie had forgotten what it is like to be the sub, it was intoxicating and arousing. Justin was enjoying hearing 
the sparks and Frankie occasionally grunting. He thought he would enjoy more if he was spanking on bare skin. 
"Stand up." Frankie obeyed. Justin pulled down Frankie's jeans along with his underwear and pulled him back over 
his lap. Without warning Justin bought his hand down onto Frankie's bare ass, Frankie whined but felt incredible. 
Justin didn't hit the same place twice keeping Frankie guessing. He could feel Frankie's erection poking into his 
thigh. Watching Frankie wriggle slightly turned Justin on but the power he had was the biggest turn on. Justin 
stopped spanking and admired his work. He removed Frankie from his lap and lifted up the blindfold. "Good job." 
Frankie gave Justin a kiss on the cheek and laid back onto the bed. Justin got some rope, lifted up Frankie's 
arms and tied his hands together. Justin admired Frankie and flicked a sinister smile. He felt the power surging 


around him, having an older man at his mercy was a turn on. 


He stripped off, teasing Frankie. Justin placed himself between Frankie's legs then grabbed some lube and spread 
it around. He gently teased Frankie's ass with the tip of his cock. "Justin" Frankie growled. 


"What?" 

"Put it in." 

"You better beg." 

"Justin, can you please fuck me? | want you so badly." Frankie begged. 

"That's better." Justin sunk his cock in. Frankie grunted from the pain it had been a long time since Justin was 
on top. Justin took it slow and it began to be more enjoyable. Frankie had forgotten how big Justin is. He turned 
the painful grunts into pleasurable moans. Justin was being gentle so they could get used to the feeling. He felt 
Frankie relax and slipped in a little deeper. Frankie squirmed and let out a yelp. The rope dug into his skin, he 
felt the marks forming but it only added to the pleasure. He hitched up moans, raspy and with a slight quiver. 


Justin rocked his hips quicker, harmonised with Frankie. Quickly kissing him on the lips tenderly. Running his 
fingers through Frankie's curls. Looking straight into his eyes. "I'm going to break you." Justin whispered 
directly into Frankie's ear. Frankie swore and made a low pitched growl. Justin watched Frankie, the way his 
body shifted beneath him and head tipping backwards. Justin thrusted his hips hard against Frankie a couple of 
times just to hear him squeal from sheer pleasure. Justin was being as rough as he dared, breathing heavily, 


swearing under his breath. 


Frankie let out a delightful squeal as he came over his stomach. Justin pulled out and released onto Frankie. 
Justin was panting and so was Frankie. "Fuck, Justin." Frankie spluttered out. Justin untied Frankie and noticed 
the red marks. 

"Do your wrists hurt?" Justin was a bit concerned. 

‘Only a little bit." Frankie rubbed his wrists. "You're good at being the dominant one. Should do it more often" 
Frankie added. 

"| loved it. Such a powerful feeling but | do prefer being your bitch." Justin brushed his hair aside, bent down, 
kissed Frankie's lips and sore wrists. 

‘lm going to clean myself because you made so dirty." Frankie giggled and left. Frankie reappeared minutes 
later. "We can share a shower tomorrow." Frankie smirked and winked at Justin while getting into bed next to 


him. Justin cuddled up to Frankie. 


Morning broke. Frankie woke up alone. No text from Justin. -There's no way he would leave me not after last 
night. He's probably downstairs. I'm overreacting. "Justin?" No reply. Put on jeans and find him. Ahh there he is, 
sat down happily listening to his music. Think I'll surprise him, kiss the top of his head. "Morning Jus." 


"Oh hello. | believe you mentioned a shower?"- 


Haircut 


Author's Notes: 
Just a short(ish) smut filled fic. Justin really has had his hair cut really short, | find it very sexy. 


-Just got my haircut, | love it. Haven't had it like this for years. | wonder what Frankie will think, hope he likes 
it. we sent him a picture but he hasn't replied. He hates it, oh god | regret this. I'm going to get no pleasure 
out of a spanking later. Why isn't he reply.. "Fucking get herell" He sounds serious. 


"Hello? Frankie?" I'm nervous. He came to greet me, he looks flushed. 

"Get here!" | approached him with caution. He pressed his body against me. Wait, is that his cock | can feel? 

"I take it you like my hair?" 

‘Oh yes. I'll be honest | was jacking off hence why | took a little while to reply." That explains a lot. 

"So I'm not going to be punished?" 

"Of course not. | just want to fuck you." he stroked my hair back and kissed me with such passion. | guess he 
likes short hair. It's shorter at the back, parts at the front are longer. He's in a eager mood, | like it. He 


loosened my shirt and dragged me over to the nearest sofa, falling into his lap in the process.- 


Frankie had one hand behind Justin's head and the other rubbing his thigh. His kisses scattered over Justin's 
neck. Frankie opened up Justin's shirt and fiddled with his pierced nipples. Tiny moans escaped from his mouth. 
Justin took off his shirt and began working on Frankie's. Justin fell backwards; Frankie quickly took off his shirt 
and got on top of Justin. Frankie tugged at Justin's jeans, Justin instantly regretted wearing tight jeans. With a 
degree of difficulty Frankie managed to pull off Justin's skin tight jeans. "Fucking hate these." Frankie swore as 
he tossed them aside. 

"You love it really since they do show off my ass." 

"Your ass is incredible anyway." Frankie quickly kissed Justin and slipped his hand down Justin's body. He lightly 
teased Justin's cock through the material of his underwear. Frankie slipped off his trousers and underwear in 


the process. He removed Justin's leaving them both naked. 


Frankie knelt on the floor and Justin sat up. Frankie left kisses all over Justin's upper body and licked the tip of 
his erect cock. Frankie opened his mouth and wrapped his lips around Justin's cock. Frankie sucked hard and 
rolled his tongue around. Justin relaxed and breathed out heavily. Frankie knows how to drive his man to 
insanity. His right hand crept up Justin's tattooed body, reaching for his pierced nipples. Rolling them between 
his fingers and rubbing with his thumb. "Oh Fr-Frankie." Justin's voice began to quiver. Frankie sensed how 
close Justin was so he stopped and climbed back up. 


Frankie couldn't stop smiling "Justin, you get more gorgeous each time | look at you." He pushed Justin back 
gently and slowly falling back on top. Justin smiled back, when Frankie compliments him it made him feel special. 
Frankie reached down to get a small tube of lube from his trouser pocket. "See | think ahead." Frankie smirked. 


He smeared some on himself and Justin. Frankie slowly slid his cock into Justin, holding him close as he slowly 


began to fuck Justin. Justin put his arms loosely around Frankie's neck, quietly moaning into his ear "Fuck me 
senseless.” Justin pleaded. Frankie tilted his head upwards. 

"Are you sure?" Frankie asked, 

"Yes." Justin hissed. Frankie granted Justin's wish. He pushed Justin's legs back a little further. He took a deep 
breath and proceeded to thrust his hips quicker. He sunk his cock a little deeper but it made a difference. He 
was being rough, hips slamming against Justin's firm ass. Justin was already squealing from intense pleasure. 


Frankie grunted in a high pitch with the occasional low squeal. 


They were soon in harmony with each other. Justin had a firm grip on Frankie, legs around his waist and 
fingers planted on his back. Frankie almost collapsed as he released into Justin. He went down to kiss Justin to 
muffle out his scream as he came shortly after. The kiss broke off quickly and they were panting quickly. 
"Fuck!" Justin exclaimed. 

"Jesus!" Frankie said as he slipped out. He laid on top of Justin catching his breath. Justin held him close as he 
caught his breath. 

I'm all sweaty. I'm going for shower." Justin proceeded to leave. 


"What's the point? I'm only going to fuck you again" Frankie giggled. 


-He did fuck me again. He could've gone all day but he booked us a table at a restaurant. When he's 
affectionate its adorable, he takes care of me. We spent the evening writing songs about each other. | don't 
remember falling asleep but | woke up on the sofa with Frankie in my arms. Guitar on the floor and various 
bits of paper scattered about. Frankie woke up and held my hand that was around his waist. "Morning." Frankie 
murmured. He picked up a piece of paper and laughed "Oh Jus. What were we thinking?" 

| recorded one." 

"Really? | thought they were bad" 

"There's a couple of good ones but | don't think anyone else should hear them. Just between us." 

"Good idea" Frankie turned over to face me. His lips broke into a smile. "By the way you can have a shower." He 
added with a litte giggle. 

"Forgot about that" 

"Can | join you?" 


"Of course." | gave him a kiss on the cheek and we headed for the shower- 


Introducing the new drummer 


Author's Notes: 
Late for an update | know but I've been writing a few chapters to this so stay tuned 


September 2014. Ed has left band but everyone has agreed its for the best. The new drummer, Emily Dolan 
Davies, is still settling into the band. Everyone is staying at Dan's house/studio and recording has begun for 
the next album. Frankie and Justin haven't told her about their relationship, they're waiting until she's 
comfortable with the band. 


Justin watched Frankie play his bass from afar, listening to their songs come to life. Dan was at the computer 
making the magic. Emily was at her drum kit waiting for Dan's signal. "Excellent Frank!" Dan shouted across the 
room to Frankie. He sat down next Justin but didn't touch him instead smiled. Justin wanted to get close, just a 
cuddle will do. "Come with me." Frankie whispered and left. Justin followed Frankie to a bed surrounded by their 
equipment. Justin laid down, Frankie crawled up next to him "I've missed this." Frankie said as he bought Justin's 
lips to his own It felt good to finally get close after a few weeks. Frankie rolled on top of Justin, running his 
fingers through Justin's short hair. Justin had his arms tightly around Frankie. Justin parted his lips allowing 
Frankie to taste him. Justin tasted sweet with a slight bitterness. 


Emily's PON 

-Dan didn't want me for long, just needed to record an intro. Sounds incredible so far, can't wait for the 
finished product. | swear Frankie and Justin were here just a moment ago. It's not like them to leave in a 
hurry, well I've yet to know them better. "Emily. Can you get Justin for me? He's ignoring my calls." Dan said 
to just as | was leaving. 

"Yeah sure." Walking past where they were | saw Justin's phone. | haven't known him long but | know he doesn't 
go anywhere without it. Hmmm I'll go for a wonder. Not here. Not there. Not outside. I'll go put my equipment 
away and go for nap. | can hear noises coming from behind the equipment. There's a gap, | want to look. 
Cautiously | peered through. Frankie and Justin are fucking making out. Their shirts are wide open and fingers 
buried in each others hair. "Oh my god!" | didn't mean to blurt it out. 

"Fuck!" Justin yelped as they quickly separated from each other. l'm speechless, | didn't think they were a 
couple. 

"Sorry" | wasn't sure what to do 

"Emily, we might as well tell you." Frankie sat up. My eyes were as wide as they could get. "We were going to 
tell you soon but yeah Justin and | are together. We wanted to wait until you were completely comfortable." 
Frankie explained. "You ok?" 

"Yeah just a bit surprised. l'm fine with you two being together." There was a long silence between us. "Shall | 
leave two alone?" 


"Its ok. We'll go upstairs." | left and headed back to Dan, forgetting that Dan wanted Justin. 


"Hey. Did you find Justin?" 


"Yeah but he was busy and | forgot” 

"Busy?" 

"With Frankie." Dan smirked at my reply. 

"You found out?" Dan asked. 

‘Yeah caught them kissing." 

"Well at least you didn't catch them shagging. Yeah me and Ed caught them when we went to Ireland” Dan 
laughed. | won't get that image out of my head but | better get used to it- 


The couple faced each other, both had bright red cheeks. They laughed it off. "You're adorable when you're 
embarrassed" Justin whispered directly into Frankie's ear. He slowly started kiss the side of Frankie's neck. His 
left hand drifted downwards and rested on Frankie's thigh. 

"You're eager." Frankie turned his face to Justin and caught his lips. Justin brushed his hand against Frankie's 
cock purposely. Frankie whined quietly. Justin's hand went back and stayed there. His fingers moved up and 
down, he felt Frankie hardening under his touch. Frankie broke off the kiss and began to undress Justin. Tossing 
his shirt aside and pulling off his shorts. "Not wearing any underwear today Mr Hawkins?" Frankie was 
pleasantly surprised. Justin bit his lip, it has been a while since Frankie called him that. 

"Are we not going upstairs now?" Justin remembered. 

"Can't be bothered and besides you're naked now." Frankie flicked a sinister smile and pushed Justin back down 
onto the bed. He sat on the edge of the bed and patted his lap. Justin positioned himself over Frankie's lap. 
"Good boy. I've missed your peachy ass. Can | spank it?" Frankie purred as he caressed Justin's backside and 
Justin nodded. He bought his hand down sharply. Justin gasped. By the third blow Justin was enjoying the 
spanking. The intoxicating blows never hit the same place and it was turning on Justin highly. Frankie stopped 
and let Justin go. 


Justin slipped between Frankie's knees, took off his shorts and began to suck his cock Justin felt Frankie getting 
harder. It felt amazing to have Justin's warm, moist mouth around his cock again. Frankie was quietly moaning. 
Justin looked up at Frankie, his light brown eyes caught the light and made Frankie shudder. Justin got up and 
laid down on his back. Frankie approached Justin. "Shit! Just realised we haven't got any lube." Frankie cursed. 
"Fuck me anyway." 

"Really?" 

"My arse is already sore." 

"Hold on" Frankie got up. He didn't go far to retrieve something. He returned with a scarf. 


"Can't have you squealing and getting caught" Frankie gagged Justin with the scarf. Justin whined as it was 
tightly secured around his head. Frankie took a deep breath. He slowly penetrated Justin Justin wanted to 
scream from the intense mix of pain and pleasure. Frankie sunk in deeper, Justin's ass was tight but felt 
incredible. Justin squirmed. Frankie was being gentle but it felt so good. He could hear Justin's muffled moans. 
He rocked back and forth on top of Justin slowly but deeply. He tried not to moan loudly. Something felt 
incredibly naughty about having sex on a bed they all shared. Perhaps it was getting caught that sent thrills. 
Justin clenched his eyes shut as Frankie went a little faster. It made a difference. Frankie grunted deeply. Justin 
was losing his mind. He completely relaxed his body and let the sensations take over. The sensations were 


sending him over the edge. Frankie was feeling the overwhelming sensations too. 


Justin couldn't control himself and he came unexpectedly. He would've made a ear deafening scream if it wasn't 
for the gag. Frankie continued but he was close. He thrusted hard a couple of times and it finished him. He 
pulled out and came over Justin. It dripped slightly down his body. Frankie pulled the gag down from Justin's 
mouth. Justin panted for air. "That was fucking intense." Frankie said. 

"Oh god yes." Justin gasped in reply. Frankie kissed Justin's tender lips and sat down next to him. Justin sat up 
and rested his head on Frankie's shoulder. "My ass hurts." 

"You asked for it" 

"True but that was incredible." 

"Worth waiting for. You better go clean up." 

"I just want to stay here and cuddle." Justin complained but he put on his shorts and went to clean himself. He 
ran past Dan and Emily to get to the bathroom. He ran back to Frankie just as quick. He cuddled up to Frankie 


again 


All tied up 


Author's Notes: 
Its been a while but I've got a few chapters coming up. All Frankie and Justin 


Frankie sat at home running his fingers through the soft silk scarves and studded collar eagerly waiting for 
Justin's return. He said he wouldn't be long. Justin stepped through the door. Frankie nearly leapt up at him. 
"You texting me sexy things didn't help in the trouser department" Justin said pulling at his trousers. Frankie 
laughed. 

"That was my intention." 

"Fuck. You knew | was out. Horny now." 

"Good. Come with me." Frankie picked up his things and led Justin to their bedroom. A chair was in the room. 
Justin got a bit excited. He's always wanted Frankie to tie him to a chair. "I know this is one of your fantasies 
but first strip." Frankie ordered. Justin done what he was told. He done a strip tease. Went to take off his red 
boxer shorts but Frankie stopped him. "Keep them on. Now sit." Frankie patted the chair. Justin happily obeyed. 
Frankie got one of silk scarves and tied Justin's hand to the chair "Is that ok?" He asked. Justin nodded in reply 
and Frankie done the same to the other. He got behind Justin and attached the collar around his neck. He kissed 
the back of Justin's neck softly. "You ok?" Frankie asked. 

"Yes, lm good." 

"Now watch." Frankie stepped back from Justin and began to strip. Undoing his shirt, revealing his pale skin that 
lies beneath. Dropping it off his shoulders. Justin slowly bit his lip. Frankie lowered his jeans down his long legs. 
He stepped out of them and straddled Justin's lap. Putting a hand behind Justin's head. They made brief eye 
contact and went in for a kiss. They both sensed each others passion and lust and immediately made it a 
making out session. Frankie stuck in his tongue. His free hand started stroking Justin's arm and going 


downwards. Stroking his upper thigh Frankie broke off the kiss. 


Frankie got off Justin's lap and went to retrieve his crop. He ran it over Justin's shoulders and collarbone. The 
cold leather made Justin shiver. Over his nipples and stomach. Justin watched eagerly. Frankie stroked Justin's 
thighs with the crop. He bought it down gently on top then on the inside getting higher up with each blow. 
Justin was grunting but enjoying it. Frankie studied Justin for a moment. He noticed Justin's hard cock. He 
moved the crop up and down Justin's cock. Justin wriggled as much as he could. Frankie hit Justin's hips and 
bound wrists. Frankie put his crop down and got close to Justin. He got his fingers in the waistband and started 
pulling down Justin's red boxers. Justin helped him out. Frankie got back into Justin's lap, stroking the tip of his 
cock. Justin hitched out a moan. Frankie left soft kisses over Justin's neck. He moved his hand away from 


Justin's cock, slipped his hand down his pants and stroked his own cock. Justin watched. 


Frankie took his hand out of his pants and slipped off Justin's lap. He got onto his knees. Running his fingers up 
and down Justin's cock. He licked the tip. Wrapped his lips around it. Pushed his down as far as he could. Justin 
moaned out Frankie's name. His hips bucked lightly, helping out Frankie. His head tilted back, eyes clenched shut 
and a single heavy breath escaped from his throat. Frankie sucked and flicked his tongue. His left hand worked 


the base and his right stroked his own. The whole situation was arousing. Frankie rose his head up and got back 


onto his feet. He fetched the leash. 


Frankie clipped the leash onto the collar. He dropped his pants and next to Justin. "Suck me please." Justin 
nodded in reply. Frankie took hold of the leash. Justin parted his lips and took Frankie's cock in his mouth. He 
bobbed his head. Frankie tugged on the leash and moved Justin in closer, he knows his limits. Justin made use 
of his tongue since his hands were tied to the chair. Frankie was grunting and breathing heavily. Justin felt 
Frankie get harder. Justin looked up at Frankie. Frankie caught Justin's gaze, those beautiful brown eyes make 
him weak. He pulled out of Justin's mouth. He undone the silk scarves freeing Justin "You ok?" Frankie asked. 
"Better." 

"Lets try something new. Stand up." Frankie suggested. Justin obeyed. Frankie sat in the chair and patted his lop. 
"What are we going to do?" Justin asked. 

"What do you think?" 

‘I'm going to ride you." Justin giggled. 


"Correct." Frankie got some lube and generously applied it to himself. 


Justin hesitated for a moment. He lowered himself onto Frankie's cock slowly. A new experience and feelings. He 
put his hands on Frankie's shoulders and made the first movement. Frankie put his hands on Justin's hips. 
Justin moved his hips up and down slowly to start with, getting use to the new feelings. Frankie let out raspy 
moans. He felt incredible. Justin moaned out looking directly into Frankie's eyes. He had some control over 
Frankie. He moved his body more, getting Frankie in deeper. He put his arms around Frankie's neck and began to 
kiss him. Tender with passion as Justin moved his hips. Frankie moaned quietly as they kissed. He moved his 
hands round to Justin's ass. Their lips separated. Justin let out sharp hot breaths and so was Frankie. Justin 
moved in a way that he hit his sweet spot, he threw his head back and his high pitched moan quivered. Frankie 
felt it too, he moaned. Justin continued to hit his sweet spot he was getting short of breath and the deep 
sensation started to build up. Frankie was moaning more consistently and feeling the pleasure build up and 
throughout his body. Justin moved more quickly. They were losing their minds. Frankie clenched his hands, 
squeezing Justin's ass hard, he growled. He moaned out deeply and came inside Justin. The feeling of Frankie's 
cum filling him up made Justin cum. They held each other for a moment breathing heavily. Justin slipped off 
Frankie's cock. "Fuck me. We should do that more often" Justin suggested. "There's more cum on you than me." 
Justin laughed as he inspected Frankie. 


"Jus you were incredible." Frankie said between breaths. He took off Justin's collar and tossed it aside. 


Sing for me 


Author's Notes: 
Lots of things happening. 


Justin was having a hard time getting the notes right for the final song on the album. A thought crossed his 
mind. "Dan, how about we get Frankie to sing this?" Justin asked. 

"Not a bad idea but we've got to persuade him." Dan replied. He thought on it. 

"His voice is much more suited to this also | like the idea of him taking centre stage for once." Dan smirked at 
Justin's last comment. 

"You're gonna have to ask him." 

"How?" 

"| don't know. Bribe him something, sex maybe." Dan laughed. Justin rolled his eyes and went to find Frankie. He 
was led on a sofa in the living all chilled out. Justin approached with an angelic smile. "Frankie." Justin got his 
attention. "Can you do something for me?" Frankie turned to Justin 

"Like what?" 

"Well I'm struggling with vocals on a song and | was wondering if you could give it a go?" 

"No." 

"Come on. | want to give you the spotlight for once." Frankie went silent. "Please Frankie. Please, please, please.’ 
"lIl come help but l'm not singing." Frankie got up and they headed to the studio. 

"Thanks Frank. Love you." Dan smirked as they entered the room. Frankie sat down and listened to the vocals 
carefully. He slipped off the headphones. 

"Can you help us Frank?" Dan asked. 

"Please Frankie." Justin gave his best puppy eyes and pout. Frankie giggled, Justin was incredibly cute when he 
does that. 

"Ok, I'll help." Frankie sighed. Justin handed him the lyrics and gave him a kiss on the cheek 


Frankie got into the vocal booth. He sighed nervously. He was out of his comfort zone completely. Always been 
happy with backing vocals. He closed his eyes and went for it. Justin's words rang in his head "| want to give 
you the spotlight." Justin and Dan listened carefully at the desk. They were blown away. Justin was the 
happiest, his heart was melting at the sound of Frankie's voice. Frankie came out of the vocal booth and got 
pounced on by Justin. Hugging him close and tight. Frankie was surprised but put his arms around Justin. Dan 
was smiling uncontrollably, touched by the scene. "You were fucking amazing. Beautiful voice. | love you so 
much." Justin thanked Frankie and let him go. Dan gave Frankie a quick hug. 

“Amazing Frank just amazing. You've got to do it again though." 

"Why don't | play bass?" Justin had a wild idea 

"Not a bad idea." Dan replied. 

"You're not playing mine. Remember what happened last time?" Frankie warned. Justin smirked. 

"Yes but | loved it and you know it" 

"Don't get smart" Frankie smirked back They stared into each others eyes. Dan was caught in the middle of 


this. 

"Back to work!" Dan broke the silence. Justin picked up his guitar, plugged it in, tuned it up and messed about 
until he was ready. Frankie sat down on a nearby chair staring at Justin's behind. He became transfixed and 
drifted off into a fantasy. "Frankie? Frankie?" Dan tried to get his attention “Frankie if you could stop staring at 
Justin's ass for a second and get back into the vocal booth for me please." Dan ordered in a calm way. Justin 


turned around and winked. "Frankie isn't Tim coming over today?" Dan asked. 


"Oh yeah | forgot" 


Later that day Frankie's older brother Tim arrived. Frankie went pale, he hasn't told any member of his family 
that he is bisexual and now that things are getting serious with Justin he feel likes he needs to tell his family. 
Justin noticed. "You ok?" Justin asked. 

"No." Frankie admitted. 

"Want to talk about it?" 

"Yeah." Frankie sighed. They went to a quieter place. 

"What's up?" 

Frankie took a deep breath. "None of my family know I'm bi." 

"And?" 

"Things are getting long term between us and | feel like | need to tell them. Why didn't | tell Tim in Ireland or 
whenever?" 

"Tell him this evening. I'll be by your side." 

"| don't know how. Help me. How did you come out?" 

"I think people knew haha but | did just simply say l'm bisexual." 

"Thanks Justin" Frankie said sarcastically. 

"Well | could hold your hand while you say, he'll get the message. Or we could make out until he catches us." 
Justin laughed. 

"Is so much easier coming out to your mates." 

"Come on, be brave. You've made me proud once today, do it again" Justin kissed Frankie's cheek and lead him 
to his brother. 

"Hi Frankie!" 

"Hi Tim. There's something you need to know." Frankie took a deep breath. 

"Ive known you all your life what don't | know?" 

"l. l.. | oh god." Frankie hesitated. Justin held his hand. "I'm with Justin" Tim gave the couple a bemused look. 
‘I'm bisexual and Justin is my partner." Frankie wanted to run and hide. 

| never knew. l'm happy for you both and before you ask yes l'm fine with it. How long have you been 
together?" 

"About 7 months. Thanks for understanding.” Frankie smiled and hugged Justin tightly. 

"Proud of you." Justin whispered. "You'll get something later." 


Night fell, Frankie was outside sat beside a fire. Knees drawn up to his chest, chin resting on his knees. 
Watching the fire burn and hearing the crackles. Alone with his thoughts. Justin walked past a window and 
quickly looked out, only just seeing Frankie. He fetched a shawl, pulled on a jumper and headed out. "You look a 
bit lonely and cold" Justin said on approach. He sat down next to Frankie and wrapped the shawl around them 
both. Frankie moved his head so it rested on Justin's shoulder. "Everything ok?" Justin was a little concerned. 


"Yeah its just been an eventful day. Thanks for standing by me. | love you so much." Frankie managed to put an 
arm around Justin. 

‘Ive told you before today you've made me proud. | love you too." Justin replied. Frankie lifted his head up. 
Justin turned his to look at Frankie. Justin went in for a kiss, Frankie couldn't deny one. Dan was adjusting his 
equipment and glanced out the window, he stared for a while. Tim came by and wondered what Dan was looking 
at. "What's happening?" He looked out the window and saw his brother kissing Justin. 

"They're so happy together." Tim was silent, still adjusting to Frankie coming out. 

"| suppose they are. Wait were they together during your trip to Ireland?" 

"Yeah why?" 

"He didn't tell me then" 

"They kept it under wraps since myself and Ed caught them in the act haha seriously though they didn't want 
to tell everyone. Only me and Ed knew at that point" Dan explained. 


Back outside the fire was dying down, the cold November air swirled around and the couple started to shiver, 
they got closer for warmth. They felt a familiar tingle as they got closer. 

"Shall we go to bed?" Justin asked, resting his hand on Frankie's thigh. 

"| do believe you promised me something earlier?" Frankie reminded Justin. He hadn't forgotten. 

"Whatever you want." 

"Hmm lets go." Frankie stood up and helped Justin get onto his feet. He put the fire out and lead Justin inside. 
They scampered up to their room hand in hand. "Okay Jus you can do whatever like. Give you the power." 
Frankie let go of Justin's hand and handed the power to him. Justin took off his jumper and t shirt. He fluffed 
up his hair and looked over Frankie. He was standing there smiling waiting for Justin's move. Justin got close, 
pushed the jacket off Frankie's shoulders, grabbing the top of his t shirt and pulled him in for a kiss. Full of 
fire, love and lust. He let go of the t shirt and ran his hand down Frankie's slender body. Lifting up his t shirt, 
breaking off the kiss in the process. Justin pulled Frankie into him by the hips. Nothing was said but the eye 
contact between them was powerful. Justin moved his hands round to Frankie's ass giving it a firm squeeze. 
Justin moved his hands upwards and moved Frankie onto the bed, sitting him down. Frankie fiddled around 
Justin's belt, getting it undone and yanking down the trousers. He put his hand on Justin's cock and began to 
stroke. He felt Justin grow harder in his hand, it was a pleasing feeling. Justin let out a soft moan. Frankie went 
to touch himself but Justin denied him. "I'll do that for you." Justin whispered moving Frankie's hand away. He 
placed his hands on Frankie's shoulders, pushed back and positioned himself on top. He stripped Frankie of his 
remaining clothes and started giving what he desires. "Thank you." Frankie murmured. 


"You've been ever so good no need to thank me." Justin moved his hand quicker, Frankie let out hot breaths. 


Justin moved his hand away. Kissed Frankie tenderly on the lips, cheek and neck then going southwards. He 
didn't hesitate to start sucking Frankie's cock He found a comfortable position so he can touch himself at the 
same time. He took as much as he could in his mouth. He bobbed his head up and down quickly. Sucking on the 
tip occasionally, Frankie groaned and squirmed. Justin looked up at Frankie, catching his gaze. Frankie ran his 
fingers through Justin's hair. Justin sucked quickly, flicking his tongue against Frankie's cock "Justin I'm gonna 
cum." Justin ignored Frankie and continued. Frankie enforced a grip on Justin's hair "Don't you want me to." At 
that moment Frankie moaned out and came into Justin's mouth. ".. last?" Justin swallowed it all. He took his 
hand away from himself. 


"No, my intention was to fuck you in the morning." He laughed as he inspected his right hand, sticky cum 


everywhere. "We've got a few hours free tomorrow morning so | thought we could stay in bed and mess 
around." He giggled, he found a rag of some description to clean his hand. 


"Sounds good to me." Frankie replied They got under the covers and got to sleep quickly. 


Morning rose. Justin was awake first. He got out of bed and slipped on the black pants Frankie loves. He made 
his way to the kitchen to get them both a coffee. Half way through Tim comes into Kitchen startled by 
Justin's almost full nudity. "Sorry Justin” Tim said averting his eyes. Emily wonders through not taking any 
notice. 

"Don't need to be. You'll get use to it. Isn't that right Emily?" Justin laughed. 

"You in your underwear? Yeah." Emily laughed back. 

"Come on everyone has seen me like this and besides your brother likes these pants on me" Justin smirked as 
he picked up the coffees and left. 

"Too much information” Tim replied in slight disgust but with a giggle. Justin returned to Frankie. Frankie 
stirred as Justin closed the door. His eyes searched for a figure. His eyes found Justin "What a pleasant 
surprise.” Frankie murmured to Justin as Justin handed him his coffee. 

"Thought you'd like it" Justin replied as he opened the curtains and perched himself against the window sill 
taking a sip of coffee. Frankie admired Justin, his left hand crept under the covers to reach his cock, slightly 
surprised he was already hard. He drew his legs up so Justin wouldn't see. Sipping his coffee without moaning 
was a difficult task. Justin turned around to look out the window, beautiful Norfolk countryside surrounds 
them. Frankie finished off his coffee and went over to Justin. Putting his hands on Justins hips and pressing his 
body against him. Justin bit his lip as he felt Frankie's erection against his ass and lower back. Frankie kissed 
the back of Justin's neck. Justin let out a moan "Want to play?" Justin asked. 

"Yes." 


Justin set down his cup and flipped Frankie around so he was against the wall. Kissing passionately. Justin 
running his fingers over Frankie's slender body. Frankie slipped his hands into the waistband of Justin's pants, 
squeezing his ass. Justin giggled quietly. Frankie wriggled free, turned Justin around. Back up against the wall, 
arms above his head . Frankie stroked the length of Justin's upper body, getting on his knees. He teasingly 
lowered Justin's pants keeping eye contact with Justin He kissed Justin's lower abdomen a couple of times then 
dropping Justin's pants. Frankie licked the length of Justin's cock. Justin stepped out them. Looking down at 
Frankie, taking hold of his chin to lift him up. Justin kissed him quickly. Frankie reached for Justin's hard cock, 
stroking it softly and the kiss deepened "Fuck me Mr Hawkins." Frankie whispered into Justin's ear. Justin tried 
not to shudder. He giggled and went to sit Frankie down on the bed. Frankie shifted and Justin positioned himself 
between his legs. Justin grabbed the bottle of lube and squeezed some out. He spread some on himself and 
Frankie. Justin slowly inserted his cock. "Can tell | haven't topped for a while. Fuck. I'm not complaining.” Justin 
blurted out. Frankie rolled his eyes back and moaned out. Grabbing hold of his arms. He moved his hips to help 
Justin out. 


Justin groaned, feeling the pleasure build up. Focusing on his movements and Frankie. He was moaning softly 
beneath him. As Justin felt Frankie relax more he pushed in a little deeper. Frankie swore louder and gave 
Justin eye contact. Justin knew what that meant. He thrusted his hips quicker and moaned with a shorter 
breath. Frankie had his fingertips firmly planted on Justin's back and his voice started to get louder as the 


sensations and burning love got more overwhelming. Justin was hitting the sweet spot repeatedly, hard and 


quick. "Fuck Frankie." Justin moaned out in a raspy tone. Frankie's voiced quivered and his body started to 

shudder. 

"Fuck. Justin!" Frankie exclaimed as he came. His cum decorating his stomach. Justin made a last few hard 
thrusts to finish himself off. He released into Frankie. He slipped out breathing heavily, resting his head on 
Frankie's chest. "I love you Jus. Fucking amazing." Frankie kissed the top of Justin's head. 

"I love you too." Justin got up and kissed Frankie back. 


Open Fire 


Author's Notes: 
The Open Fire is on the sexy side, wonder what it was like on set. 


On the set for Open Fire video, on the island of Valentia. The gig the night before was outstanding. Still in the 
hotel Justin was doing his solo shots. Wearing nothing but shorts and makeup was a sight to behold. The 
lighting, flames and steam gave off a sexy atmosphere. Frankie was watching out of shot away from 
everybody. Justin was messing around on a pole, pulling different moves as a warm up. Frankie didn't take his 
eyes off Justin for a second. "Excuse us." A female voice interrupted his gaze. He moved aside and let the girls 
through. They played and breathed fire for a living. The fire was lit and the camera rolling. Justin was in the 
mood. He knew Frankie was watching and will give him a show to remember. As the filming went on the heat 
was getting to Frankie in a sexual way. "Fuck, not now." He cursed to himself quietly as he felt himself get hard. 


Justin in this way, all hot and steamy, was enough to make anyone aroused. The heat inside Frankie rose, his 


heart beat faster. 


The director called for a break. Frankie caught Justin walking past. Pulling him in for a firm hug. Justin felt 
something. "Judging by how hard you are I've done something right" 

"You're hot how can you not expect a reaction?" Frankie wasn't expecting an answer. "Lets go to the dressing 
room." Justin nodded in reply. Justin led the way. Frankie's eyes wondered down Justin's bare back to his barely 
covered ass. Justin opened the door and let Frankie in. He locked the door behind them. "So now we've got a 
little privacy." Frankie sat down on a nearby couch. Justin noticed the look in Frankie's eye, the sense of lustful 
longing. He went over and straddled Frankie's lap. "It was such a thrill knowing you were watching. Getting 
yourself all hot and bothered." Before Frankie could reply Justin kissed him fuelled by the fire inside. Frankie 
placed his hands on Justin's hips. Justin had one hand on Frankie's shoulder, the other on his chest. Fingertips 
lightly caressing. Justin broke it off. He undone Frankie's shirt and opened it up. 


Justin kissed Frankie's neck and moved downwards. Kissing sensitive areas along the way. He ended up kneeling 
on the floor in front of Frankie. "Justin, | need you." Frankie let out a growl. 

"You know I've got to go back on set soon" Justin teased. He looked up. His light brown eyes highlighted by the 
black makeup. Flicked a half smile. 

"Justin. Please." Frankie was at begging point for some touch. Justin undone Frankie's belt and, with help from 
Frankie, pulled off his trousers and underwear. He stared up. Parting his lips. He couldn't make Frankie wait any 
longer. "Please don't mess up my hair or ruin my makeup." He opened his mouth wider and enclosed his lips 
around Frankie's hard cock. Frankie wanted to run his fingers through Justin's hair but wasn't allowed. Justin 
wrapped his fingers firmly around the shaft and pumped while his mouth worked the rest. Sucking and licking 
the tip greedily. Frankie grunted and moaned out Justin's name. He wiggled his hips, adding to the pleasure. 
Justin's free hand crept up Frankie's body. His fingertips playing with Frankie's nipples. Frankie tried not to jerk 
his body but did make a louder groan. Justin enforced his grip and sucked harder. He could feel himself getting 
aroused. Frankie breathed quicker. Bucked his hips. He grunted as his cum filled Justin's mouth. If he made 


louder noises it would draw attention. Justin swallowed it all. 


" Satisfied?" Justin asked as he stood up. Frankie studied Justin's almost naked body. 

"Oh yes." Frankie replied. He got two fingers in the waistband of Justin's shorts, biting his lip slowly while 
making eye contact. "I still want you." 

"Do | really have that effect on you?" Justin asked. 

"Yes." Frankie's fingers brushed over Justin's semi erect cock. 

"Mr Hawkins you are needed on set." A voice from beyond door called for Justin 

"Umm can you give me 30 minutes?" Justin couldn't keep his man waiting and there was something incredibly 
naughty about sex on set. 

"Ok, sure." The person soon left. 

"You going to fuck me or what?" Justin giggled. “Something incredibly naughty about this. Turns me on more." 
Frankie didn't reply, he was working on Justin's shorts. 

"Still hard because of that. The thrill. Choose your position" Frankie managed to undo Justin's shorts. Stroking 
Justin's cock. Kissing his stomach. Justin moved Frankie away, stepped out of his shorts and got on his knees 


with his arms resting on the arm of the couch. Frankie got on his knees behind Justin. 


"Fuck!" Frankie cursed. 

"What?" Justin asked. 

"We haven't got anything.” 

"Why didn't you bring anything?" 

"| wasn't planning on having spontaneous sex today." Justin laughed at Frankie's reply. 

"Fuck me anyway." Justin suggested. 

"Itil hurt like hell" Frankie warned. 

lm used to it by now." Frankie didn't reply. He put one hand on Justin's hip, the other guided his cock into 
Justin. Justin gasped loudly, holding back a squeal. Painfully good. "Here bite down on this.” Frankie passed Justin 
a cushion, he soon heard a muffled scream. He was being gentle to get started. Quietly moaning under his 
breath. Justin raised his head for air. Frankie pulled Justin onto his cock. Both grunting and moaning quietly as 
possible. "I'll make this quick" Frankie told Justin With his warning Frankie took hold of Justin and immediately 
thrusted his hips quicker. Justin reached for his cock and stroked with a firm grip. He knew Frankie is already 
sensitive and close. Justin's voice got higher and breathed more heavily. Frankie moaned out more mostly 
Justin's name and swearing. His cock began hitting Justin's spot. Justin wanted to collapse in euphoria . Frankie 
could feel it too. "Justin. I'm. Going. To. Cum." Frankie was panting. 

"Can you not. Oh fuck. Do it inside." Justin didn't really want to be on set with Frankie's cum in his ass. 


"Fine." Frankie pulled out and came again this time into his hand. Justin came shortly after and into his hand. 


Justin turned over. "Fuck that was good. Satisfied now?" Justin asked sarcastically. 

"lam now." Frankie giggled. He cleaned his hand with a tissue and so did Justin. Frankie cuddled up to Justin, 
kissing his cheek. "How long have we got?" Frankie asked. Justin check the time. 

"About 5 minutes." Justin held Frankie closely and stroked his curly hair. They enjoyed the brief intimate 
cuddle. "Must go. Are you coming out to watch?" Justin asked as they separated. 

"Yes but I'll try not to get turned on" Frankie gathered up his clothes and dressed himself. 

"Good luck" Justin laughed. He put his shorts on, gave Frankie a kiss and went back on set. 


